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r*HE Author of thefe Poems lives m9vo only In the li 
rary world. IVe tvould not prefent tbem i§tbe I 
ilic, did we not think the- pe-vfal tvjuU ^ivj, p^f^^\ 
* Some Jhort atconnt of the Hfi^of'ihCl ^uvetAU vrUrr u 
not, tue hope. Be deemed u:iueujfa%y ; for t^erj on* tvi/ 
to iite%o the ebarafler of a vian •uhJ* prouuSkns ti 
admtre. •« • 

ROBERT EERGUSSON, ^Itl -ahmSioiriJh />. 
try noivjleefsy taas horn at Edii^if^^'Gettl^ith't ff^iy 
parents remnrkahle only for the Jt'nf^fiiiy fif iteir ii^ 
the bonejly of their hearts y and the narrowtufs of their fi 
tunes. When our Poet became of an age fufceptihle ofea 
cation^ be 'was taught its rudiments. After having c 
quired a proper knowle^e of Englifi, be toas put to i 
High School^ 'where be made a quici progrefs in the Lai 
language. 

The father of our Poet intended bimfw the Cburci 
and having f by the inter efi of his friends ^ and the young ge 
tlemaiis merit, procured him a hurfary, be nvasfent toi 
Univerftty of St, Andrews, Though never over^udiot 
he/oon attained to a proficiency in fever al fcsenees. H 
knovtledge of Mathematics xvas fuch, that be procur 
the approbation, friendjbip, and patrona^t «f Dt . W\\> 
I then a prafejf&r of that branch of educotion . I* Xht %\ 
I S:0tfj/i £ciogue, the JDo£ior** death u tnojl beauVtf w-V 
pat&etUaliy regretted, 

A % 



Having jintfie J bit JltuUes at the unlverjit 

drexus, be rttarned to EJinburgb.-^Hij fat 

w/^eir, an J nvitb bim tbe plan Jir tbe educatii 

4htr Jintbor tben attempteti the fiudy of the 

the m^ improper /or bim^ and in ivhicb he i 

m^progrefs ; for a genius fo lively could not 

drudgery of that dry andfedentary profejjion 

To attempt a ebaraSier of the nvorks of 

hard, tvould be equally vain as diffitult. 1 

bis OWN could paint it to fbe lifef and ivhi 

compofttion can even draiv tbe Jk etch? — h 

verfjication in tbe Sects dialed has been exc 

-^ejuaUed by few, Tbe/ulje^s he chofe i 

mncommOHf often temporary. His images c 

yjere iPvely and Jiriking^ which he had a ii 

ijg Vvt^bi^ilfi mcp afretai!e''dndlnf'^iiral exp 

ffey^t^elilife ^d hesffh>Jlo a'mafumer age^ii 

VfOutah^ve revived^our anttent^Caledonlan 

fi muJf neJff£le\aff4tff^ilfiF^His woris 

Mument^fiffif^AiJiuffmi ^ivacity. For 

P^ff^ed ci9Jimfizing,vaii/t{y of qualificatioi 

•kejlg^^uif^ n»^^^ m^Jjy. and tht 

mefs of bSait^ hi^iffat ^^h^^ijjprigbtly^ ain 

ing. His powers offong were very great 

paeity, JVben feattd with fomeJeU^l com 

bowlt bis wit nafhed Hie lipltningffruck 

weftjliblyy and iet the table in a roar. — Bi 

imgagingy nay, bewitching qualities ^ pro^'ca 

cwner, andjbortenedthe period <f b^* ratiot 

Tet be found favour in tbeftgbt of Providt 

pleofedfpeedily to call him from a miferable^ 

a life cf early immortality ^ or the l6tb of \ 

Thus died'ROBERr FERGUSSON, 

friends^ and lafKcntt-d By tbe lovers of pott 

offing. 



POEMS 

i 

ON 

VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 

PART 1. 

PASTORAL L 

M0tlKINO« 
DAMOK. ALEXIS. 

DAMO^r. 

A ITR02LA tiow her wtkome Tilit pays, 
'^ Stern darkneis flies before her cheat fol rays ; 
Cool drcling breezes whirl iloBg the air. 
And early (hepherds to the fitids repair ; 
Lead we our flocks, then, to the moootaio*! brow. 
Where jnnipers and thorny brambles grow; 
Where founts of water 'midft the defies fpriog, 
And ibaring larks and tuneful linnets fing ; 
Your plcafing fong ftiall teach owt ^oOk^Va^*^, 
WhiJc founding echoes fmooi\\c \.V\t C'jX't^XiXvi. 
A 3 
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ALEXIS; 
' Tit tkiae to (Sog the gnices of the morn^ 
^Tbe zephyr trembling o*er the rip'ning corn ; 
" ris thine with eafe to chant the rural lay. 
While bubbling fountains to your numbers play* 
K9 piping fwain that treads the verdant 6cld^ 
Bsl^ to your mufip and your Terfe mud yield ; 
Sing thcn,-~for here we may with fafcty kccp^ 
Cor iixiftiTc lambkins on this moffy deep. 
DAMON. 
With ruddy glow the fun adorns the Iand» 
The pearly dew-drops on the hnifats ftand ; 
The lowing oxen from the filds we hear, 
i^nd fnovy flocks upon the hills appear 
AI-EXIS. 
How fweet the murrturs of the ncijjhbVing rill * 
Sweet are the (lumbers which its floods diOill : 
Thro' pebbly channels winding as they run. 
And brilliant fparklinji to the rifing fun. 

DAMON. 

Behold Edina*s lofty turrets rife. 
Her jirufl«res fair adorn the Eaftern (klcs ; 
Ai Pcr.tland cliiis o'ertop yon diftant plaift, 
So ihe i}\e cities un tuti north domain. 

ALEXIS. 
P-a-fV nr»t of cities, or th* i*^ l.>ry tow'rs. 
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X 

The homeljr cottage, lod the whher'd tree. 
With fwect Content, (halhbc prefierr'd bj me. 

DAMON. 'm 

The hemlock dire (hall pleiTe the hdfer's tifl^. 
Our lands like wild Armiis be wafte ; 
The bee forget to range. for winter's fo*d, 
"Ere I foriakc the foreft and the floods 

ALEXIS. 
Ye balmy breezes ! ware the verdant fidd ; 
Clouds ! all your boanties, al! your moiftare yield } 
That fruits and herbagf mty our farms adorn, 
And furrow' J ridges teem with loaded corn. 

DAMON. 
The year already hath prnpitious AniPd, 
Gentle in fpring-time, and in fummer mild ; 
No cutting blafts have hnrt my tender dams, 
No hoary froHs deftroy'd my infant lambs. 

ALEXIS. 
If Ceres crown with joy the bonnteow year, 
A facred altar to her fhrinc Ml rear; 
A vig;Vous ram fhtll bleed, whofc osrling hornt 
Hit woolly neck and hardy front adorns. 
D\MOS. 
Tcarh me, O Pan/ to tunc the flmder reed. 
No fav'rite ram (hiA-at thine aitats bleeds 
Bach brrathing morn thy ^'or»^^T\d'^«feV^^\^%'fc 
And boUo'jf dens ihaW wuV. xV.c wxtrk^tx^ vv^v 




ApMo, hmi Ad thy celefilll lyte» 
Thuoods iu concent join at thy defitt *. 
r "^WnicB, itBOOfi, tt night, 1*U tunc the lay. 
And bid fleet £cho bear the iomid away. 

daMoK. 
Sweet are the btccMsi irticft coel eve ttturns, 
To ]f>wing herds, when nfing Syrhit bums : 
Hot half fo Iwietly winds the breexe along. 
As dMi tiM flBarmar of yoor pleailog fong. 

ALEXIS. 
To hear yoor ftraloe the cattle fpum their food. 
The featherM Ibngftcrs feare their tender brood ; 
Around yoor ftat the iilent lambs advance, 
And fcrambilng he-goats on the mountains dance. 

DAMON. 
But hafte, Ah%is^ itach yon leafy (hade, 
Whidi mantling ivy round the oaks hagh made ; 
There we'll retire, and lift tho warbling note 
That flows melodioas from the blackbird's throat ; 
Yoor eaiy nnmbets fli&ll his fongs infpire, 
And cT'ry warbler join the general choir* 



( 9 ) 
PASTORAL IL ^ 

NOON. 
CORYDON. TIMANTHEa. 

CORYDON. 

^T^HE fan the fqmmtt of his orb hith gaiii'd, 

No fleckend doudi his iznre pith hith ftiin*d ; 
Oar pregnant ewes around os ceafe to graze. 
Stung with the keer.nefs of his foltry rays ; 
The weary bollock from the yoke is led. 
Arid youthful (bephcrds from the plains are fled 
To du(ky (hades, where fcarce a glimm'ring ny 
Can dart its hiftre thro' the leafy fpray. 
Yon cooling riv'let where the waters gleam, . 
Where fpringing flow'rs adorn the limpid flitam» 
Invite^ us where the drooping willow grows, 
To guidf our Hoeks, and take a cool icpofe^ 

TiMANTHES. 
To thy advice a grateful ear Til lend, • 
The (hades I'll court where (lender o(icrs bend ; 
Our weanlings young (balljcrop the riCiog f^aw'r, 
Wiiile wc retire to yonder twining bow'r ; 
Tl»e wood§ Oitfil echo bick t^t tXieM^vX^x-ix^N.^ ^ 
Adaiir'd ^y all our CalcdoIV\^w C^ivvv^- 
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CORYDON. 

There hsTe I pit with sefitle Dtih Aray»d, 
Amidft th'cmbow'ring foliury fliade ; 
Before the gods to thwart my wifhes flrore, 
ByblalUog ev*ry pleafing glimpfe of lo?c: 
For Delim wanden o*er the Anglian plains, 
Where dTil difcord and (editioa reignf. 
There Scotia's (bas in odious light appear,. 
Tho' we for them have wavM the hoftile fpear ; 
For them my fire, enwrapp'd in curdled gore^ 
Breath'd his laft moments on a foreign ihore. 

TIMANTHES. 
Six lunar monthii my friend, will ibon expire 
And ihe retorn to croim yoor fond defire. 
For her O rack not yoar defponding mind ! ' 
In Delia's breaft « geb.fotts flame's cvnSnM, 
That burns for GoryAoti» whole piplKg lay 
Hath caus'd the tediMii moments (leal away t 
Whofe drains meMbos met' 4 the falling floods 
To whiTper Delia to the rifing woods. 
O ! if your fighs eould aid the floating gales, 
That favourably fwell theif lofty fails, 
Ne'er fliould your fobs their rapid flight give o^ 
Till Delia's preftiice grac d our Nord^etxi (hore. 

€0RYDOK. 
TboDsh VelU greet my love, I iv^ m^»s\< 
Socbjoy aabounded can I nc»cr obum* 



( " ) 

Ilcr fire a thoufaod fleeces numbers o'er^ 
And grafTy hills encreaib hh milky (lore ; 
While the weak fences of a ftantf fold 
Will all my (heep and fatt'nlng lambklm hold. 

TIMANTHES. 
Ah, haplefs youth ! althoagfa the early male 
Painted her femblaoee on thy youthful brows ; 
Tho* (he with laureli twin'd thy temples rounds 
And in thy ear diftiU*d the magic found; 
A cheerlefs povertf attends thy woes. 
Your fong melodious unrewarded flows. 

CORYDON. 

Think not, 7i«Mf£«/, that for wealth T pine, 
Tho* all the fata to make me poor eombioe ; 
Toy bocnding o«<r his basks with awful fwiy, 
,Bore all my corns and all my flicks away. 
Of Joke's dread precepts did I 'ere complain ? 
'£rc curfe the rapid flood or dafbing rain ? 
Ev'n now 1 figh not for my former (lore. 
But wifli Che gods haddefUn'd Delia poor. 

TIMANrHES. 
*ris joy, my friend, to chink I can repsy 
The lois you bore by Autumn's rigid fw^y. 
Yon fertile meadow where the da\C\eii^ntv^ 
Shall yearly p»(i\tte to yout Vi^ltiv'feiTO^''- 
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Yoar flock witk Alloc fliail on yon mountain feed, 
Qhetr'd by the wirUiiif of your tuneful reed : 
No more Oull Dclia>s ever*Crctfol fire 
Againft your hopes and ardent love confpire* 
Rous'd by her fmiles you'll tune the happy lay^ 
While hills refponfite waft your fongs away. 

CORYDON. 
May plenteous crops your irkfome labour crown, 
May hood win k'd fortune ceaie her enviooi frown ;^ 
May riches ftill cncreaie with growiog years ; 
Your flocks be numerous as your HlTer hairs. 

TIMANTHES. 
But lo! the beats iovite us at our eaie 
To court the twining ihades and cooling breeze s 
Our languid joints we'll peaceably recline. 
And 'midft the flowers and opening blodbms dine. 

PASTORAL III. 

NIGHT. 
AMYNTAS. FLORELLUS. 

AMYNTAS. 
XTTHILE yet grey twilight does his empire ho 

Drive all our heifers to the peaceful fold; 
With fuJIiedwing grim darkneta {oax% ^Vm^^ 
-**!«/ ImtMs to oxghtingalea refig;a tVvt fcft%\ 
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The weary j^tmghman fiies the waving fields, 
To taile what fare his humbie cottage yields : 
Ajhees that daily thro* the meaJowf roam : 
feed (HI the fw«eu they have prepar'd at home. 

FLORELLUS. 
The grafly meads that fmil'd ferenely gay, 
Chear'd by the ever-burniag lamp of day; 
lu duiky hue attirM, are cramp'd with colds. 
And fprlnging flow 'rets (hut their crimfdn fglds. 

AMYNTAS. 
What awful illence reigns throughout the (hade^ . 
The peaceful oU?e bends his drooping head ; 
No found is heard ol^r all the gloomy maze. 
Wide o'er the deep the fiery meteors blaze. 

PI.ORELLUS. 
The weft yet tingM with Stl*6 effulgent ray. 
With feeble light illumes our homeward way ; 
The glawing ftars with keener luftre burn, 
.While round the earth their glowing axles turn. 

AMYNTAS. 
What mighty power condu(Ss the ftars on high ! 
Who bids thefe comets through our fyftem fly! 
Wiw wafts the lightning to the icy pole? 
Adid thro' our regions bids the thunders roll! 

FLOREL1A3S. 
,J5vtia7,whatmighiicr^WtltomtiQ»t&»»-^"^*'^ 
The earth, the fun , and a\\ tK*^ ^«1 to»*^ 



Of diftantlUri that gild theazuTfe fkfl 
And thro* the vwd in ittiM ovV>it^ By I 

AMYNTAS. 
That righteous pownr before whofc htarr-ij/^^ 
The fiars are nothing and the planets die ; 
Whofe breath «iivine fupports our mortal fr^^^ . 
"Who mad^ the lion wild and lambkin tame. ^ 

FJLORBLLUS. 

At his command the bounteous fpring rcturn» . 
Hot fummer, raging o'er th* Atlantic, bums ; 
The yellow autumn crowns our fultry toil ; 
An4 winters fnows prepare thecumbVous foil, 

AMYNTAS. 
By him the morning darts his purple ray; 
To him the birds their early homage pay ; 
With vocal harmony the meadow*! ring, , ^ 

While fwains in concert heav'nly praifcs iin^, 

FLORELLUS. 
Sway'd by his wprd, the nutrient dews defceiid. 
And growing pafturcs to the moifturcbcm! J • - 
The yemal bloffoms fipi his falling ihowers ; 
The meads tre garDiih.d with hiscpning! 



AMYNTAS. 
I^or man the objeSt of his chicfal catc, 
Fowls hehjtth form'd to wine iVifi9Lm\kMX)X^^ 
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Ifor him the Jfeer his lufty nctk doth bend; 
Fiifaeb fot him their felly fiai tctend. 

FLOREluLUS. 
Wide o'er the orient iky the moon q>|lc«fi», 
A foe to darknefs and his idle fears ; 
Around her orb the fturs in clttfters (hfbe, 
And diilaot planets 'tend her fUver fhrine. 

AMYMTAS. 

Hafli'dare the bafy numbert of the day ( 
On downy couch they iUtp their houiv awmys 
Hail, bahny Sleep, that fouthes the troubled mind! 
XiOcVd in thy arms bnr cares a retug6 find. 
Oft do yon tempt as with delolive dreams. 
When wild'ring Fancy darts her dazzling beams ; 
Afleep the lover with his miHrets {Irays 
Thro* lonely thicken and tntradden wmys. 
But when pale Cytithia's fable empire's Hed, 
And hovVing flunlbvrs ihon the iBoming bed, 
RoDsM by the dawn^ he wakes with fraqncnc fif h. 
And all his flattering Tifions quickly fly. 

(FLORELLUS. 
Now owls and Uts infeft the mtdaight keat^ 
Dire (hakes invenom'd twine aleng the gfee*; 
Forfook by man the rivers mourning glide. 
And groaning echoes fwell the uovCy tlde« 
Straight to our cottage hit \i»\>c:n^ ov^x'^'a^iN 
Mr drwFiypow « confcCs fic«v'% taav^ ^^«^1» 
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Eafy and calm upon our couch we'll lie, 

While fwect reviving (lumbers round our pillows 



THE COMPLAIlSrr. 
, A Pastoral. 

"^EAR iht heart of, a fair ffreading grove, 
•^^ Wbejefolimitfifadtdthegne*^ 
A fiepberdf refimhig^ at Ipve, 

In anguijh was b/ard to eimfhi»» 

O Cupid! thttu wanton young boy! 

Since, with thy invifible dart. 
Thou haft robb'd a fond youth of his j'oy^ 

In return grant the wiih of his heart. 

Send a ihafc fo- fevere from thy bonr^ 
(His pining, ius figfa» to remove,) 

That Stelxa, once wounded, may know^ 
How keen arc the arrows of h}ve« 

No fwain once fo happy as I, 

Nur tun*d with more pkafure the reed ; 
My brealfc never vented a iigh. 

Till STEiiLA approach'd the gay mead. 

With mirth, with contentment endow'd. 
My hours they flew wantonl') \i% \ 
J/bvgbtno repofe in the wood« 
Jblor^rom my few Ihccrp- would 1 fil^ 
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my reed I hrrt tardciUy broke, 

melody pleafes n» mdtt \ 

DO regard to a flock 

ac feldom'd hM t^ifid^M UtbU. 

ELLA ! whofe beauty fo hit 
rels the bright ff^XStldbt bf ^r> 
lave you so pity to fliare 
ch Damom thuafall*n to decay ! 

)u have I quitted the plain. 
Taken my (keitp «id my MA ; 
lU in dull languor and pain, 
tediOtti ihomeliU tfe told. 

luhA^ibyvidiisgPo^pm^, • 
y lAVft fajOHl «MCtaltely «wiy i 
rill notfuch beauty bewail 
ifejAidc^ tlnn M'ii to tiec»y t 

^onr «yt*%U iiE|ttlteMe ttiHiitOfn, 
i kill Wifeli A^ tMrdl«f»h(y, 

ftar at the dawning of morn, 
1 to their hlAtea pity. 

[vom ^i^d HmU HMwrslbUy )^4» 

vhi^ptt Ittit's ligti tto the Ik&dc, 
ap'ly fome charity flxow, 
. und&r tHe tttrf jfe^ five UVdi. 

Tiylarc htlt ifi }^ ^f^^ 
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And bedew the grcieti fod with a teir» 
'Til all the remembrance I crave. 

(-. . T« tbefwaird tben hi* vi/agt bt turnd g 
\ % ' Tvjas %uan as the lilies in May ; 

U JF«fV Stella may fee him inuwnd^ 
W He batbjigb*d all Htforwws anvay. 



\ 
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THE DECAY OF FRIENDSHII 
A Pastoral Elegy. 

TT7 HEN gold, man's facred deity, did (Wule, 
My friends were plenty, and my forrows f< 
Mirth, love, and bvmpers did my hours beguile 
And arrow'd Cupids round my flumbers flew 

What ihepherd then eould boaft more happy di 
My lot was envied by cich humbler fwain ; 

Each bard in fmooth eulogium fting my praife» 
And Damon liften'd to the guileful drain, 

Slattery, alluring as the Syren's lay. 

And as deceitful thy enchanting tongue, 
How have you taught my wav'ring mind to ftra] 
' ; Charm'd and attraded by the baneful fong ? 

A li ^T pleaiant cottage, fhelter'd from the gale, 

y 'J Arofe with mofs, and rural i^J V»o^m^^ \ 

/ And fcurce a flow'rct in my VowV^ Ni\ft, 

But was with bees of varloua coVa*>t* tt«i^^ 
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^ree o*er my lands the neighbVixig flocks could roam -y 
Haw welcome were thefwains and flocks to me ! 

lie flicpherds kindly were invited home, 
To chace the hours in mestimebt and glee. 

'o wake emotion&in the youthful mind, 

Strephon with voice melodious tun*d the Cong ; 
;ach fylvan yeuth the founding chorus joinM, 
fraught with contentment *mid£l the feftive throng. 

^y cluftVing grape compens' J their magic (kill, 

The bowl capacious fwell'd in purple tide; 
*o fliepherds, liberal as the chr}'flal rill. 
Spontaneous gurgling from the mountain's fide. 

Kut ah ! thefe youthful fportive hours are fled ; 

Thefe fcenesof jocund mirth arc now nomore; 
lo healing flumbers *tend my humble bed, 

Mo friends condole the forrows of the poor. 

Vnd what avail the thoughts of former joy ? 

"What comfort bring they in the adverfc hour ? 
^an they Ac canker-worm of care dcftroy. 

Or brighten fortune's difcontented lour ? 

^e who hath long traversed the fertile plain, 
Wlierc Nature in xu fairefb vefture fmird, 

Will he not chearlcft view the fairy fcene, 
When lonely wand*ring o'er the b^-.^ctv viiJAX 

arnowpMle PoTcrty, with ha^^^itA e'^c 
And raehU a/pe^, darts her ^ iv>otft'^ t»l\ 
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My Wohted ^efts their ph>ffbrM atd deny ^^ 
Andfi'diki the pathsof DAMbN ftai a^r&y. 

Thus when foil- SoAtoet's lu(he |Hdt the It^^ 
When ripening blofTomt deck the fpreiding tree. 

The birdi with «c!ddy falute the dawn. 
And d*«r the dtiify hangs the hnmttiinrg-hve. 

But #Km thi «Mit!es tf ( the ttircttH|; yttr 
In chilling frofts and farioos ftorms decay ; 

Ko more the beef upon the plains appear, 
No more the warblers hail the infant day. 

To the Vont corner of (bme diftiint ftSK, 
In dreary devious pilgrimage 1*11 fly» 

And wandh* penfive where Deceit iio Hitri , 
Shall trace my footfteps with a mortal eye. 

There folitavy (ktanttt o*ef tht teach. 
And to the murmVing forge my griefs diiclofc; 

There (hall my voice in plaintive wailings teach 
The hoibw caverni to refonnd my woes. 

Sweet are the waters to the pai-Chfcd tOh^e ; 

Sweet are the blol&ms to the wanton bee; 
Sweet to the (hepherd ibandi the 4ark'i Ihrill long ; 

Bat Tweeter far if Soi,iTV9« t» tne^ 

AJieu, ye fields, where I have tocvdW Jivxfd \ 



SVuevcII, ye Ifaanrs of my boanty*s aid ! 
Te fam of bife Iniradtnde, adieu ! 



^ . Against repining at FORTUNE. 

L 

H^HO* in my narrow boonds of mral toil. 
^ No o6elrJk or fplendid column rife ; 
Tho' partial fortune (HU avert* her fmik^ 
And Tiews my labours with condemning eyes ; 

Tet all the gorgeous tinity of flats 
I can contemrlate witf| a ctH>l difdiin 9 

^or (Kail the honours of the gay and er^at 
E*er woatvd my boCbm with an en^'.ons pain* 

^vaik it aught the grandeur of their hallliy 
With all the glories of the pencil hung. 

If Tnithf fair Tratk! within th' unha'low'd walli, 
Hath nerer whifpeiM with her/rr^/i^.tongnfi f 

AvaUs it aught, if muficN gentle hy 

Hath oft been echoM by the founding dome ; 
I If mufie cannot Ibothe their grkfs away^ 
Or change a wretched to a hapry home I 

Tho' Forttme fkould inYcft them with her fpoils. 

And banifli jpoverij with look Cevetc, 
Mnlzrge tktir confiofs, and decrcatc 0^t\i lo^^^ 
Mi! what skvsulBii flic incrc^^t xVv^^ t^O. 
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Tho* fickle ihe dl^dMiA my ttofd-gMwn cctty 
Nature I thon lobk'Kl witb m^e impartM ^j^ 

Smile thou, fair goddefs ! on my fober lot ; 
ru neither fear her fall, nor court her rife. 

When early larks (hall ceafe the flvd/r« fong ; 

When Philomel at night refignt her lays ; 
When melting irombers to the owl belong. 

Then ihall the tnd Wfilent in «hy phhle. 

Can he, who with the tide of Fortniie (tsils 

More pleafure from the fweets of Nature Ihare 

Do zephyrs waft him more ambrofial galM, 
Or do his groves a gaytrUv'ry wear i 

To me the heav'ns unveil as ptire a &7 ; 

To me the dow*rs as rich a bloom difclofe : 
The morning bcauoB as radiant t« my eye. 

And darknefs guides me to as fwect repofe^ 

If Luniry their lavilh dainties piles. 
And ftill attends upon their fated h6urs, 

Doth health reward them with her open fmiles^ 
Or Ezercife enlarge their feeble powVs? 

*Tis not in richeft ihltaes of tndiati gold. 
That Man tliiis jeWel happineft eatt fibd. 

If his unfeeling breaft, to virtue cold, 
Denicisher entrance to his.ruthlels &ind. 

Weatth, pomp, and homnir art\x«. ^^1 ^>!^\ 
-Ahs, how poor the plealuiw lYitt^stc^^^- 
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rirfM^t the (jPcrM ^#irrcfi.Qf tU the j«y8 
lliat dun A Uftiiiff Tp a ftp ffl t ia tltt heart* 



CONSCIENCE. 

AmdU the thorns that In her hofom loJge^ 

^^O choiring warblerp gutter io the ^jr; 
"^^ Phisbus po iopger holds his nuiu^yt fway \ 
While Ifaturc with a melancholy eye, 
Beinp|4if the lois of l|i« d^vte4 ray, 

O happy he, whof ^ «oDfjpie«r« fUi^Wi •« gviki'. 

He to the fable Jiight can hid fkrtmt^ t 
From chearlef9 objeds clufe his eyes a^whlb^ 

Withiii the (Uken folds of Sleep to dvelL 

'Slyfian dreams fhall l^Ycr rowad his hfid. 

His foul ihallwin^^PIl jp\tvifyig Utici£9 btffP* 

To ihining vales wi^cre fjioyfxett lift their h^, 

' Wak*d by the breathjiig z^yrs of thp i^QTV* 

^ut wretched he whofe foQl ^cproach^l d^ds 
Can thro* an angry co^ci^cie woun4 his p$ik | 

|Iis eye too oft the balmif i^oadc^tx. U4U^^%> 
Tho'ilimiber fcldoiakftov%V«Ew>^^^^ ^K?^^ 
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To calm the raging^ tumults of hta foul. 
If wearied Nature (hould an hour demand. 

Around his bed the iheeted fpedres howl. 
Red. with revenge the grinning furies Hand* 

Nor ftate nor grandeur can his pain allay ; 

Where ihaU h Jfind a requiem to his woes f 
Pow*r cannot chace the frightful gloom away. 

Nor muiic lull him to a kind repofe. 

Where is the king that Confcicnce fears to chide f 
Confcience, that candid judge of right and wroo^ 

Will o'er the fecrets of each heart preiide, 
Noraw'db7pomp,nortamMbyfoothiogibiur. « 

DAMON TO HIS FRIENDS. 

THE billows of life are luppreft. 
Its tumults, its toils difappear. 
To relinquifli the ffcorms that are paft, 
I think on the funihine that's near. 

Dame Fortune and I are agreed ; 

Her frowns I no longer endure ; 
For the goddefs has kindly decreed, •' 

That Damon no more ihall be poor. 

Now riches will ope the dim eyes, ^ 

To view the increafe of my fiore ; 
And wMay mj friendihip viVli ^i\xe ' 

Wh9 never new Daimon Veiott « 
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Bat thofe 1 renounce and abjure, 
Viho carried contempt in their eye ; 

May poverty ftili be their dowV, 
That could look on misfortune awry ! 

Ye pow'rs that weak mortals govern, 
Keep pride at hi»^y from my mind } 

O let me not ha«|httfy4evn 
To defpife the few. friend that were kind. 

For theirs was a feeling fincere, 
•T^vas free from delufion and art ; 

O may I that friendfliip ret ere. 
And hold it yet dear to my heart I 

By which was I ever forgot f 

It was both my phyfician and cure, 

That ftill found the way to my cot, 
Altho' I was wretched and poor : 

*Twas balm to my canker-tooth*d care ; 

The wound of affliiftion it heal*d : 
In diftrefs it was Pity's foft tear. 

And naked cold Poverty's fhield. 

Attend, yekmd ytiuthef the plain ? 

Who oft with my forrowscondol'd ; 
You cannot be ddaf to the ltrain» - 
Since Damon is mafttr oi ^o\d. 
C 
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BedecVd ykli xkt Wwktics of Ipriag ; 
Around my flocks nilifalfe tod bleat. 
While th( m^i6fi9l shpriften fiog. 

I force not ihp waters to ftand 
In an artfi|} caffil »t my d<Mr» 

But a riTer, at Nature*^ comm40d» 
Meanders bot^ Uifffii 9a4 f^Pt 

She's the gcddefs that darkens my hf»w*r« 
With tendrils of ivy find ytnfi ; 

She tutors my ihrubs and iny flow'rf , 
Her ufte is t^f Atndard of OHPe. 

What a pleafing dlverfi^d grpnpe 
Of trees has fkp fprcad f}*6r my ground I 

She has taught the gra've lar^x to drppp, 
Aad the birch to deal odours aroun^* 

For whom ha9 (be perfum*d my groves ? 

For whom ha; (he cluftei'd sny vine I 
If fricndfliip defpife my alcof es, 

They*!! ne*er be r^celTes of piine^ 

He who taftes hi» grape juLce^by Acj^lth^ 
Without choftn companioDs to il^arej^ 

Is the bafeft of ilayes to his w.ea.}th» 
And the pitiful nusyion 9f Cftre, 
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OCoine,andwith Damon retire t 

Amidft the green ttmbrage erabowet'i! i 
Vour mirth and your fongs to infpire, 

fliall the juice of his vintage be poiir'di 

O come, ye dear friends of his yomth ! 

Of all his go»d fortune partake ; 
Nor think ,ti8 departing from truth* 

To (ay ttwas preferv'd for your fake. 

RETIREMENT. 

/^ 0M£, Infpiratibflt ^rom thy temal ham*t, 

. To thy celeftial toiee attime the lyre ; 
Smooth gliding drains in fweet profufion pour, 
And aid my numbers with feraphic fire. 

Under a lonely fpreading oak I lay, 

My head upon the daiCed green recKn'd, 

The eVning fun beam'd forth his parting ray, 
The foliage bended to the hollow wind. 

There gentle fleep my ading pow*r8 fuppreft, 
The city's di(Unt hum was heard no more ; 

Yet Fancy fuffcr*d not the mind to reft. 
Ever obedient to her wakeful pow'r. 

She led me near a chry(Ul fountain's noife. 

Where undulating waters fi|^rtVic ^\a^ \ 
Where SL young comely fwam, w\tV'|\c»&»%^^^ 
la tender accents fuBg lus f^VNanVai • 
C % 
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** Adieu> ye baneful pleafbres of the tifwn ! 

*• Farewell, ye giddy and unthinking throng f 
** Without regret yoio- foibles I difown ; 

" Themes more exalted clann the Mufc's fong^. 

** Your ftony hearts no focial feelings (hare ; 

" Your fouls of diftant fbrrows hcV partake; 
" NcVr do you liften to the needy prayV , 

«* Nor drop a tear for tender pity's fake. 

" Welcome, ye fields, ye fpunt^in^, and yc groves 
*• Ye flow'ry meadows, and rxtcnfive plains \ 

^ Where foaiuogwarblesspour their- plaintive loi 
** Each landTcape chcaring with their vocal flrai 

« Here rural Beauty rears her pleafingihr ine ; 

" Shfc on the hiargin of each ftreamlet glows ; 
** Where, with the blooming hawthorn rofcs twii 

** And the fair Uly of the vaUcy grows. 

•* Here Chaftity may wander unafTail'd 
" Thro* fields where gay fcducers ccafe to rove ; 

" Where open Vicco*er Virtue near prcvaii*d ; 
>* Where all is innoceqce, ai)d all is love. 

«* Peace with her olive waad triumphant reigns,. 

*' Guarding fecure the peafant^s humble bed ; 
** Envy is bani(h'd from the happy plains, 

** And Defamation's buTy tongue is laid. 

'' Health and Contentment uftier in iVve mtvTt\» 
^ With jocund imilea they chear t\vc tut^U^ « 
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« For which the Peer, t6 pt>mpDU8 titUs horri, 
** Forfaken fight, but all his iighsai'it'aib. 

** For th« calm comforts of in eafymilld^ 
" In yonder lonely cot delight to dwell, 

^ And leave the ftatefihan for the Ub'ring hind, 
<* The regal palace far Uie lowly cell. 

•* Ye, who to Wifdom would devote yotir hours, 
** And far from riot, far from difcord dray ! 

** Look back difdainful on the city's tow*rl, 

« Where Pride, where Folly point the Aipj^'ry #iy» 

** Pure flows the limpid ftream in cryftil tides, 
«« Thro* rocks, thro* dens, and ever verdant Vafct, 

** Till to the town's unhallow'd Drall it gijdes» 
" Where all its purity and luftre failsi** 



ODE TO HOPE. 

HOPE ! lively chearer of the mind, 
In lieu of real blifs defignM, 
Come from thy ever verdant bow'r 
To chace the dull and ling'ring hour ; 
O ! bring, attending on thy rcigfii 
Ail thy ideal fairy train. 
To animate the lifclefs clay, 
' Aad bear my forrows hence awa^. 

C 3 
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Hence gloomy featurM bUck Defpair^ 

With all thy frantic furies fly. 
Nor rend my bread with gnawing care, 

For Hope iu lively garb is nigh ; 

Let pining Difcontentment moqm. 

Let dull ey*d melancbqly grieve, 
Since pleaiing Hope muft reign by turn, 

And cy*ry better thought relieve. 

O fmiling Hope ! . in adverfe hour 
I feel thy influencj^.pow'r : . 
Tho* frowning Fortune fix my lot. 
In fome d^fenceleTs lonely cot, ' 
Wherf Poverty, with empty hands. 
In pallid moogre afped (lands ; 
Thou can'ft enr^bfe me, 'midft the greats 
With all the crimfon pomp of (late, 
Where T^uxury invites his gueils . . 

To pall them with hiflaviih feafts : 
What cave fo dark^wjiat gjoom fo drear, . 
So bkck with hor^tid^^d with fear ! 
But thou cin*ft dart th^ dreaming ray,^ 
And change dole night to open day. 

Health is attendant in thy radiant train, 

Round her the whifp'rmg zephyrs gently pla 
Behold her gladly tripping o*er the plain, > 
Bedecked with rural £wceu wi^ ^^xWii^^^^.^ 
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When vital fpiriu aredflprefsMa 
And ik^vj languor clogs tho breafi^. 
Comforting hope ! 'tit thine to cure, 
X>eToid of Efculapian pow'r ; 
For oft thy friendly aid avails, 
When all the ftreogth of pbyfic fails. 

ay, even tho' death (hould aim his dart^ 
I know he lifts hia arm in vain, 
Ace thou this leflon canft impart^ 
Mankind but die to live agaiii. 

'epriv'd of thee muft banners fall , 
But where a living Hope is foundj 
he legions ihout a danger's call. 
And vidors are triumphant crown'd. 

ome then, bright Hope 1 in Imiles ai'ray'd/ 
Revive us by thy quick'ning breath, 
hen (hall we never be afraid 
To walk thro* danger and thro' deaths 



TH]^ RIVERS OF SCOTLANDi 

AN ODE. 

Set t» Mufic hy.Mr-, Gollet. 

>'ER Scotia's parched landtht^MKTi^^'e*^ 
Front towering hill* efploc'^Yicc Sw^tse ^^iSiJe^ 
« Vf Forth in jyiid meandetft pVeaJSfi tfesft V«v v ^ 
^d lift her waters to the ze^Yiix'% ^V*- 
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Where the ^lad fwaM fbiPtetl Kil.letViK teiiM^ '[ ' 
And reaps the pleAtjr WMth !lU h^i'ireft Jfidck. 

Here did thefe lovely nymphs un'een^ 

Oft wander by the river's fide, 
And oft unbind their trelTes green » 

To bathe them in the fluid tide. 

Then to the fliady grottos wonM retire. 
And fweetly echo to the warbling choil-; 

Or to the rufliing waters tune their Ihells, 
To caxi up echo froih the woods, 
Or from the rocks or chryftal floods. 

Or from furrounding banks, or hills, or dalei. 

CHORUS. 

Or to the rvfbifrg waters tune their fhells^ 
To call up echo from the Wdods, 
Or from the rocks or chryftiil floods. 

Or from furrounding b&nks, or hills, or dales. - 

When the cool fountains firft their fprings forfook, 
Muroiuriii^ tihoothly to the iiiBure tnaiuk 

Exulting Nefifume then his trident fhook. 
And w«v*d his waters gently to the plain. 

The friendly TritDhi oil hfi chariot bom, 

With cheeks dilated blew the hollow-founding hort 
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Gladly emit their jinpidftor^ ■ ' i 

A nd bid them im(MHhly lail along 

b Neptune's empire, and- with him to rolt 
4mnd the revolving fph^re from pole to pble ; 

'o f^ard Britannia from enviow foes. 

To view her angry vengeance hnrrd, 

lo awful thunder round the world, 
Old trembling nations bending to her blows. 

CHORUS, 
o guard Britannia from envious foes, 
To view her angry vengeance huirl'd 
In a^ful thunder round the world, 
Old trembling nations bending to her blows* ^ 

ligh towering on the zephyr's breezy wing* 

Swift fly the Naiadt from Fortba's (bores, 
U)d to the fouthern airy mountains bring 

Their fweet enchantment and their magic powers* 
Uch nymph her favourite willow takes. 

The earth with fev'rous tremour (hakes, 
*he flagnant lakes obey their call, 

Streams o*er the graffy paftores fall. 
Tweed fpreads her waters to the lucid ray, 
Tpon the dimpled furf the fun-beams play : . 

^ her green banks ihe tnnefnl (hepherd lies 
Charm'dwitk <^e mafic of^hia tee^ 
Aaudll the wavings pf the Tweed*. 
omiky-rcaeAing ftrevns the tW« iw^tK^^wSft- 
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CHORUS. 

On her green banlu the tunefol fkepherd Ikt^ 
Charm'd with tfce miific of his reed, 
Amidft the wavings of the Tweed ; 

From fky-refle^iog ftreamsthe river nyitipha i 

The liA'nlni^ mufes heard the (hepherds play, 
Fame with her brazen trump proclaim' d lua 

And to attend the eafy graceful lay. 
Pan from Arcadia to T?»eda came. . 

Fond of the change, along tKe banks he (lray*d| 

And fung unmindful of th* Arcadian ihade. 

air; Tweedside. 

f. 

Attend every fantifvl fwaio, 

Whofe notes foftly flow from the reed, 
VTith harmony kiA\At the fwefct firahi, 

T9 fing «f th^ beauties o! Tweed. 

II. 

Where the mnfic of woods and of ftreami 

In foothing fweet melody join. 
To enliven your paftoral themes, 

And make human nirmberl ditilic. 






CHORUS. 
Ye warblers from the vocal grove. 
The tender w604Iand Ahila approve. 
While Tweed in fmhuther cidence <|VMLca^ 
O'4r£ow'ry vgJes in gentk tldtl^ 
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IS (he roUf her filvcr waves sdon|f, 
lurs and fight to quit th^ rpral foog. 
[A*8 great Qbmius in rmffa clad, 
the cool fedgf bank ezaltt her be^j 
4al rapture flie the change efpies, 
iviug iUefJBM Mpend wi grpyes arifc. 

41^ QlLPtlLOT* 

I. 

& fable clomd» at car|y day 

Oft dim the Aioing ikies» 
} gloQUiy tbopghts create diiinaf , 

And ludre Ufiarn her cf ep. 
II. 

Ye poweri I are Scotia's ample fields 

" With for much beauty gracM, 

To have theie fweets your bouaty yields 

« By foreign foes defac'd? 
111. 

O Jove ! at whofe fupreme command 

«* The limpid fountains play, 

0*er Caledonia s northern land 

" Let rcftlcfs waters ftray. 
IV, 
' Since from the vpid creation rofc, 

" Thou'ft made a facred vow, 
' That CMledcn to foreign foes 

" Shwildnc'QT be knovrn to\«)^r 
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The mighty ThundVer on his fapphire throne 
In mercy'fe robes attirM, heard the fweet voice 
Of female woe — foft as the moving fong 
Of Philomela *midft the evening (hades; 
And thus retum'd an anfwer to her prayVs : 

<« Where hirks at Nature's call arife ; 
<* Where fragrance hails the vaulted ikies ; 
«« Where my oarn oftk its umbrage fpreadsy 
*< Delightfurmidft the woody (hades ; 
«* Where ivy mould*ring rocks entwines ; 
^ Where breezes bend the h^ty pines : 
<* There (hall the laughing Kaiads ftray, 
•* *Midft the fweet banks of winding Tay/* 

From the dark womb of eartji Tay's waters f 
Ordain*d by Jove's unalterable voice ; 

Th^fbundiQgJyre celeftial mufes ftring. 
The choiring fi^g^rs in the groves rrjoic 

Each fount its chrydal fluids pours, 

Which from furrounding mountains flow 

The river bathes its verdant (hqf es. 
Cool o*er the furf the brceses blow. 

Let England's fons exto! their gardens fair, 
Scotland may freely boaft hor gen'rous Area 

Their foil mere fertile and their milder sir. 
Her fiihes fportiog im, the folar beams. 

T^amr,, Humbert Sewfft^ »\\mu^f\«V^ViiO 
To jpe pure Ilreua» of FoxiYi, otnC^^^^*^ 
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CHORUS. 
Thames ^ Humhir, Severm, aUmoft yield Cliebay 
To the pure fireams of Forth, of Tweed, and Tay. 

O Scotia! when fuch heamy chums 
A manfion near thy flowing ftreamg , 
Ne'er ihall Oem Mars, In iron car. 
Drive his proud couriers to the war : 
But fairy forms (hall ftrew around 
Their olives on the peaceful ground ; ' 
And turtles join the vrarbling throng, 
To uiher in the morning iong. 
Or Ihout in chorus all the live-long day. 
From the green banks of Forth, of Tweed, and Tay. 

AVhen gentle ^hcebe's friendly light 
In filver radiance clothes the night ; 
Still Mufic's ever- varying drains 
Shall tell the lovers, Cynthia reigns 3 
And woo them to her midnight bowers. 
Among the fragrant dew-clad flowers. 
Where every rock, and hill, and dale, 
With echoes greet the nightingale, 
Whofe pleallng, fofc, pathetic tongue. 
To kind condolance turns the fong ; 

And often wins the love-Gck fwain to flray 
To hear the tender variegated lay, 
rhro' the datk woods of Forth, oiT^cft^^«Bii't-«\. 

HmU, asktivc jftreams, and native ^tO'^t^X 
Oozy ca^efo^ green aJccrves I 
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Retreats for Cythcrea's rdgn, 
With all the graces in her train. 
Hail) Faoey, thou whole ray io bright 
Bifpels the glimmVing taper's light ! 
Come in aerial veftureblue, 
Byer pleafing, eyer new^ 
In thefe recefies deign to dwell 
With me in yonder mofs-clad ceU > 

Then fhall my reed fuccefsful tune the lay, 

In numbers wildly warbling as they flray 

Thrq* the glad banks' of Fortha, Tweed, andTay. 



THE TOWN AND COUNTRY CONTRAST! 

^" tN*AK EM8TLE TO A FRIEND. 

FROM nolfy biiftle, from contention free, 
Far from the btify town I carelefs loll. 
Not like fwain Tityruj, or the bards of old, 
Under a beechcn, venerable fhade ; 
But on a furzy heath, where blooming broom 
And thorny whins the fpacions plains adorn : 
Here Health fits fmiling on my youthful brow ; 
For ere the fun beams forth his earlieil ray, 
And all the call with yellow radiance crowns ; 
Bre dame Aurora, from her purple bed, 
'Oins with her kindling blufh to paltvt 0\t (Ss.-^^ 
The /baring huk, Mom*a cheaiiulVktttb\xk|2a« 
^^Jd JiiJact joyiul flut:*riog from Oic 1a^« 
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their iinall throats in vocal melody* 
the <Uwn, and drowfy fleep czhalo 
lan, frail man ! on downy foftnelii ftretch^d* 

plesiSng fcenes Alina cannot boaft ; 

re the flothfal flumbcr fealM mine eyes, 

lefuccefliveftrokes the clock had knell'd. 

lot the lark, but fiihwiyes* noify fcreams, 

indations plnng*d &om ten houfe height* 

neil more fragrant than the fpicy gp-oYes 

ts, fraught with all her orient ftores, 

me from fleep ; not fweet refrelhing fleep, 

:p infefted with the burning fling 

infernal, who the live-4ong night 

ireft fu<ftion fipp*d my liquid gore . 

gloomy vapours in our zenith reign*d| 

I'd with irklbmt peflaleoce the ur. 

lingering licknefs held his feeble court, 

ing in the kavock he had made ; 

eath, grim Death ! with all his ghaflly train; 

M the brelLC flumbers of Ediom's font. 

I, rofy Health * thou plescfing antidote 

b troubling cares ! aH hail, thoCe rund fields* 

winding rivuleu and verdant (hades, 

: thou, the hea.v*tt-bofn Godde£i,dcign*ft todwseU) 

thee the hind, upon his fimplc fare, 

chearful, and from Heav'n no more dcmasdf. 

i\ howtafl,h0Wterrtbkt]hjtc]bvQ^ 

kim who night by xCvgj^ in ^kdoosS^i^^^^^* 

V his iplendid %qnipa|s& cu^ i^\»»Sft% 
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Not all the pagf atitrythc world can boaffc j 
Nay J not (he confolation of hi* friends 
Cm SQgbt avail : hit hours are an^ilb al!, 
Nor ccafe tiU envlottti Death h^A do&'d the fcx 

But, Carl^^ if wc court this mai(3 c cleft ill. 
Whether wc thro' tneandVing rivers ft ray, 
Or'midfb the city's jarting noife rcmaic, 
Let Temperance, Health's b I ith concomitants 
To our defires and iLppettt^ s fee (loutids^ 
Eifcj clpy'd atlaft, we furfeic ^ztj joy ; 
Our ilack'ncd ncrresrejed their wonted fpris 
^''e rcsp the frultiof our unkindly lufts^ 
And fc€hly footer to the Olent grave, 

. ODE TO PITT. 



TO what fequeftet'd gloomy fhade 
Hath ever gen tic Pity ftray'd I 
What brook i« watered from her eyes I 
"What gales convey her tender figlu? 
Unworthj^ of her grateful lay, 
She hath defpisM (ho great j the gay i 
^ay, all the fcelmga (he imparti 
Are far eftrang'd from huptian hearts. 

Ah Pity ! whdiheT wooldft thou fly 
From human heart, from human eye:^ 
AredefMTt woodi and tiwUighi ^oi^ei 
T&cfcttKMthcfiil^hing pilgrim \o^t4^ 



;™ '*^ "^J bitter j^BTr*'' 
. Jjfleninj to the T«- -. *' 
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And views Bftif Alr^lA, tohje^ to im (way^ 
Floating «Bei««Dt •!) Che frisid zone. 

Thou (avagc tyrant ef the ftetfel fltf I 
Wilt tbo« for <«<cr ia our cenitk Yeign ? 

To GreenlaiMl's ieas, congeaiM in ckUlncfsy fl 
Where iiowHof aaonfiers tread the bleai^ d( 

Relent, OfioMMl ^e thy froten ceil; 

Refign to Spring Itor -portion of the year ; 
Let mdk wiada tempVate wave the flowbg ga 

And hills, and vales, aad woods a vernal aij 



THE SIMILE. 

A T noontide is CoUm and Syhh lay 

Within a cool jeflkmine bow*r, 

A iutterfly, wai(*d by the heat of day. 

Was fipping the Juice of each flow*r. 

Near the ilh»de ef this covert a young (hepher 
The gaudy, bri(k flatterer fplcs. 

Who held it as paftime to feek and deftr<^ 
Each beaatifol tnCe€t that flies. 

From the lily he hunted this fly to the rofi:, 

From the rofc to the lily again, 
T/fJ weary with tracing Us moi\ons^H cV^ 
To leare the pnrfaft with dVtt«iii; 
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!n Colim to JSylaia Anilingly tudp 

tmynSor bas fbuow'd yen Eoog ; 

m him, Uke the butterfly, ftill have yon fled, 

'ho^ .VOO*d by his moAcal tongjoe. 

'are in perfiftiog to dart from his arms, 

kit with his fond wilbes comply; 

ne, take my advice; or he's pall'd with yoar charms, 

*ike the youth and the beantifal fly. 

I Sylvia t-^Colim^ thy fimile*s juft, 

ot flill to Amymt»r I'm coy ; 

I TOW ihCfS a flmpleton blind that would trnft 

L fwain, whqi he courts to deftroy. 



THE BUGS. 

HOU (borce of ibng foblime! thon diiefeft Mofe! 

Whole lacred fimintaiii of immortal &me 
Bw'd the flow'ieu called for Homer's brow, 
eo he oa Ottdan plains the battles foif 
frogs and mice ; Do thoo, thfp* Fancy's maze 
portive paftime, lead a lowly Mnfe 
rites to join, while, with a fsnlt'rio^ foiot, 
fings of reptiles yet in long nnknown* 

for yon, ye bard^ ! who oft have fimck \3cAV)tft% 
F taifd it to the mcWement of tVit f^E^bton 
fmonydhin^, reproach ^he\s<fs« 
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Which, tho' they ^ii>d not thro, thtftarry hoA 

Of bright cTcaticn, or on earth delight 

To hunt the Bn}tm*riTi^ cidence of the floods 

Thro* fcenes where Ntture, ^ih * hand prolbiH 

Hath laviOi ftrew*d her gems of precioni dye; 

Yet, in the fma)! exi/lence of a gnat, 

Of tiny bug, doth ihe, with equal {kill. 

If flot tranfcendin^, Ramp her wonders there. 

Only difclosM to microfcopic eye. 

Of old the D RT AD s near Edina's wallj 
Their manfions rear'd, and groves unmjmhcr'd rai 
Of branching oak, fpread beech, and lofty pine. 
Under whoie (hade, to (hun the noontide blaze. 
Did Pan reibrt, with all his mral train 
Of frepherds and of nymphs.— The dryads pki 
Wonld hail their fports, and fummon Echo's worn 
To UmA her greetings thro* tbe waving woods j 
Sut the nide ax, Jong brandi(h*d hf the haoi 
Of daring Iimovalio|ii flnv'd the lawns s 
Then not a tfaicfcet M a copfe re^lain^d 
To figh In cWMcrt whh the bree4e of ev«. 

Etna's manfions with lignarian art 
Were pil'd and fronted.-^Like an ark (he leem*< 
To lie on mountain's top, with (bapes replete, 
Cleaa aad vadaan, that daily wander o'er 
IJer Hreets, ihat once were ipadoiiois ^^^vot ««tt ^ 
To Jove theDsTA^a pttiyA,not ^ivi^Va-M^ 
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veng«Atice on ber fons.— -At nudnight drear 
k (how*n de&tnd^ aad teemuig myriads rtie 
3uG8 abhorrent, who by inflind fteai 
o* the difeafed and corrofive poret 
faplcfs trees, that late in foreft (lood 
h all the majefty of Summer crowned. 

Y Jotre*$ command difpers'd, they wander wide 
all the eity.— Some thur cells prepare 
ift the rich trappings and the gay aitire 
(ate luioriant, and are fond to prcfs 
waving canopy's depending folds ; 
lie others, de(lin*d to an homdler fate, 
I (hclter from the dwellings of the poor, 
ng their nightly fudtion to the bed 
nil'd macbamie^ who, with folded arms, 
>ys the comforts of a fleep (o fruind, 
t not th* alarming fling of glutting Bag 
iiurd*rons deed can rou(e his brawny arm 
n the blood fj^oFn fiend, who bifely deals 
's genial cnrrent from his throbbing veins. 

appy were Grandeur, could (he triumph here, 

I baaiih from her halls each mifcry, 

ch (he mud brook ia common with the poor, 

> beg fubfiflence from her fparing hands ; 

n might the rich, to fell Difeaf: unknown, 

Jge m fond excef^, tiot c^w \t^ 

diwly crccpmg havits oi it^V.lv vk\:^^» 
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Whea (ho(^ with guilty horrort— But the wiir», 
Who& fretfal gufts of anger (hake the world. 
Bear more deftni£Uve on th, afpiring roofs 
Of dome and palace, than on cottage low. 
That meets ^oLus with his gentler breath. 
When (afely (helter d in the peaceful vale. 

Is there a being breathes, however fb vile. 
Too pitiful for Envy ? — She, with venom'd tooth 
And grinning madnefs, frowns upon the blifs 
Of eviry ipedes— from the human form 
That fpurns the earth, and bends his mental eye 
Thro, the profundity of fpace unknown, 
Down to the crawling Bug's detefted race. 

Thus the lover pines, that reptiles rude 
Should, *midft the lilies of fair Culoe*s bread. 
Implant the deep carnation, and enjoy 
Thoie Tweets which A ngel-modedy hath feal'd 
From eyes profane — Yet murmur not, ye few 
Who gladly would be Bugs for Culoe's fake * 
For ibon, alas! the fluctuating gales 
Of earthly joy invert the happy fcene ; 
The breath of Spring may, with her balmy pow,r. 
And warmth diffofive, give to Nature's face 
f Her brighteA colours— But how (hort the fpace, 
TUJan^fryEvROS, from his petrid cave, 
J9e/atiD the yow, and all thcfc UnM mvwp|. 

Jv 11 fo bcfals it to tb'.s cttcpvn^ t^«» 



I 
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F^Thtt tnTffl eommonwealth-»For ihcy a while 
r^h Chloe*8 boibm, alabifter fair, 
HMiy (leal ambroHal bli&-— or may regale 
f^n the rich viands of luxurious blood, 
^^Aellghted and fuffic'd. But mark the end : 
tto I Whitsuntide appears with gloomy train 
W>f growing defolation. — Firft, Upboljierer rude 
^iUmoves the waving drapery, where, for years, 
p<A thriving colony of old and young 
iSiad hid their numbers from the prj'ing day ; 
'"Anon they fall, and gladly would retire 
Mo iafer ambufh, but his merc'lefs foot, 
pMi^liy cruel preflure! cracks their viul fprings, 
Aad with their deep-dy,d fcarlet fmears the floor* 

U Sweet powVs! has pity in the female bread 
o tender reiidence — no lov*d abode, 
; * o urge from murderous deed th* avenging hand ^ 
)Of angry houfe-maid? — She'll have blood for blood! 
Vor lo ! the boiling {Ireams from copper cube, 
«%t as her rage, fweep myriads to death, 
.^^ir carcafes arc deflin'd to the urn 
yOf fomechafte Naiad, that gives birth to floods, 
^Vhofe fragrant virtues hail Edina, fam'd 

or yellovr limpid— whofc chafte name the Mufc 
too exalted to retail in fong^, 

rAA me/ tiio longer tht^ aXmv^v^^ V^** 
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01 flumVrlng mortak-Nor (hail l^tr*^;|^ 
When, by the bubbling brook, ^^"^^^^^^^ 
His nymph, but haU rcluaant to bii'^V^^ 
Is gently folded in his eager arms, 
E'er curfe the fhaft enYenom*d, that didur*^^ 
His long lov'd fancies. — Nor fhall hungry l;^ 
I* Whofe flrong imaginatJon, whetted keen, 

** Conveys him to the feaft, he tantaliz'd 

With poisonous tortures, when the cup, bri^jf 
Of purple vintage, gives him greater joy 
Than all the heliconian flreams that play 
And mlirmur round ParnafTus. Now the vrretc 
Oft doom'd to reHlefs days and fleeplefs night* 
By bugbear Coufcience thrallM, enjoys an hour 
Of undifturb'd repofe. — The mifer too 
May brook his golden dreams, nor wake with i 
; That thieves or kindred (for no foulhe'lltruft) 

^ Have broke upon his cheft, and drive to ileal 

j The (hining idols of his ufelefs hours. 

s 

J. Happy the Bug, whofe unambitious views 

j To gilded pomp nc*er tempt him to afpire ; 

I Safely may he, enwrapt in ruffet fold 

i Of cobwebM curtain, fct at bay the fears 

I That ftili attendant are on Bugs of (late : 

! He<icvcr knows at morn the bufy brufh 

Of fcrubbing chambermaid : his courfing blood 
Is nc*cr obiiruAed with obnoxious do^t 
g^ fy Oljpiia n t prcj^ar'd — Too vo'w'rx^^^^ 
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As deadly fitalto this crawling tribe 
As ball and powder to the foDs of war. 



A SATURDAY'S EXPEDITION. 

IN HOtt dSROlCS. 

Nan mira^fed ver4y canam. 

A T that Tweet period of revolving time 
•'^ When PhGBbu8 Kngers not in Tlietis* lap« 
"W^cn twinkling fiars their feeble influence ihed^ 
Andfcarcelf glimmer thro* th' ethereal vanl^ 
*I1U Sol again hit near approach prodaima, 
"Witli ray purpnreal, and the biufiiiog form 
Of fair Aurora, goddefs of the Dawn , 
X^eading the winged c^urfers to the pole 
Of Phoebui' car.-- Twasin that feafon fair, 
"When jocund Summer did the meads array 
In JPlora*s rip*ning bloom— that we prepared 
To break the bond of bufinefs, and to roam 
Par from £dina*8 jarring noife a while. 

Fair fmilM the wak'ning mom on our deiign, 
And we with joy elate aur march began 
For LtiTB*8 fair port, where oft Eoina*s fans 
The wtek conclude, and in caroufal quaff 
Ptnt, punch, rum, brandy, atiAOeti«^^t««B«^. 
LiqaotB too nervoQs for the letW^^>M^c. 
Y. 2 
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With all convenient fpeed we there mtivM, 
Nor had we time to touch at hoofc or hall, 
Till from the boat a hollow thund'ring voice 
BellowM vociferous, and our cars alTaird 
With, " Ho! Kinghom, oho! come ftraightalx 
We fail*d not to obey the ftern command, 
Utter'd with voice as dreadfiil as the roar 
Of Polyphemus, 'midft rebounding rocks. 
When overcome by fage Ulyffcs' wiles. 

«* Hoift up your fails," the angry (kipper crii 
While fore and aft the bufy Sailors run. 
And loofe the entangled cordH^e. — 0*er the dei 
Zephyrte blows, and hugs our lofty fails, 
Which, in obedience to the powerful breeze. 
Swell o*er the foaming main, and kifs the wave. 

Now o'er lie conveqc forface of the flood 
Precipitate we fiy-— our foaming prow 
Divides the Valine dream — on either fide 
Ridges pf yefty furge dilate apace ; 
But from the poop the waters gently floif , 
And undulation for the tinie decays, 
In eddies fmoothly floating o*er the main. 

Here let the Mu(e in doleful numbers flog 
Theiroeful fate of thofe whofe cruel ftarf 
Have doom*d them fubjed to the langnid poif ^ 
Of wat'ry ficknefs.— Tho' with ftomach foil^ 
Of juicy beef, of mutton in \X% ppxne. 



» 
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Or til tbe daiatio Lmcorycan boa(^, 
Tliey brave the eIement8,-«-7et the rocking bark. 
Truly regardlefs of their precious food, 
Converts their Tifage to the ghaftly pole, 
., And makes the Sea partaker of the fweets 
.Ds which they fumptuousfarM.— And this the cauTe 
Why thuicof Scotia's fyta whofe wealthy (lore 
Hath bletk them with a fplendid coach and Gx, 
Rather incline to linger on the way, 
And crofs the river Forth by Stirling bridge, 
Than be fubje<5led to the Ocean's fwell, 
To dangerous Ferries, and to ficknefs dire. 

And now at equal diftance fliews the land; 
Gladly the Tars the joyful ta(k purfue 
Of gathering in the freight — Debates arifc 
■ From counterfeited halfpence— In the hold 
TheSeamen fcrutinize and eager petp 
Thro' cv'ry corner where their watchful eye 
Sufpejft a lurking place, or dark retreat, 
To hide the timid corpfe of fome poor foul, 
Whofe fcanty purfe can fcarcc one groat afford. 

At length we chearful land on Fifan fiiore, 
Where ficknefs vaniflies, and all the ills 
Attendant on thepaflage of Kinghorn. 
Our pallid cheeks refume their rof/ hue, 
And empty ftomachs keenly crave fupply— 
With eager ftep wc reachMlVxe ttvtxv^V^ vmv. 
If did we think, of beating our TtirtTCL 
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Till cv^ry gnawiog appetite wai qneli'^L 

Etftward along the Fifan coaft we flniy ; 
l{ And here th* unwearied eye may fondly gaze 

\'\ 0*er all the tufted groves and pointed fpiret 

I ! With which the pleafant banks of Forth uc era 

', Sweet navigable dream ! where Commerce retg 

:i Where Peace and jocuqd Plenty fmile ferene : 

On thy green banks (its Liberty enthron'd, 
^- But not thatfhadow which the Engliih youth 

'^f ■ So eagerly purfue ; but Freedom bought, 

u When Caledonia's triumphant fword 

Taught the proud Sons of Anglia to bemoan 
Their fate at BanHockhurn^ where thoufatids can 
' Never to tread their native foil again. 

' c' 

>M Far in a hollow den, where Nature^s hand 

'.. I Had carelefs ftrewM the rocks — a dreadful cave 

f ', j Whofe concave cieUng echo*d to the floods 

' i Their hollow murmurs on the trembling (horea 

. . Demanded our approach.— The yawning porch 

j its mafly fides difdosM, and o*er the top ^- 

The ivy tendrils twin*d th* uncultur'd fern : 
Fearful we pry into the dreary vault, 
Hoary with age, and breathing noxious dim|»i 
Here bufy owl6 may unmoledrd dwell 
In folitary gloom— for few there are 
Whofe inclination leads them to review 
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A cell wfiere putrid finellt inCedious reign *. 

Then tuming Weftward, we our courfe purfoe 
Along the verge of Fortha's briny flood, 
Till we o*ertake the gradual rifing date 
Where hit Buratifland rears her rer'rend dome; 
And here the vulgar fign-pofi, painted o*er 
With imitations vile of man and horfe, 
Of linall-heer froathing o*er th* unfliapely jug» 
With courteous invitation, fpoke us fair 

, To enter in, and tade what precious drops 
Were there referv*d to moiften ftrangers* throats, 

' Too often parch*d upon the tedious way. 

After regaling here with fober cann, 
^Onr limbs we plied, and nimbly meaf'irM o*er 
lie hills, the vales, and the eztenfiv/ plains, 
I form the diflance from Byr .ijlamd** port 
To Im^erktitbitig. Weftward ftili jrt went, 
nil in the ferry-boat we loli'd at eafe ; 
r did we long on Neptune's empire float, 
' ttaUt ten pofting minutes were elapsM 
I we again on Terra Firma flood, 
I to M*Larin*s march'd, where roafted lamb, 
ITith cooling lettice, crown'd our focialJ>oard, 
5 too the ^hearing glafij, chief foe to cares! 



^.*\4 l^»rge. cav9 at a fmaU difianct frm KA«iJ»v 
r, olotifittfHtmry ago^ h bovt bee* ths Tte«t^* 



»-■ .^,- -3 -^— "'.-^^ ^^juJ 
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Went brifldy r*»tid ; and many a virgin fdr 
Rtcelv^d our homage m a bampcr ful!, 

ThiM hiving facrificM a jncQod honr^ 
Tfl fmilmg Mirth, we quit the happy ftenc. 
And move progrcflive to Edina'» vails. 

Naw flill retumiD^ tvt creep*d gradual 01 
ADd the hdght fun, as weary of the (ky^ 
Bcam*d forth a langiild occidental ray ; 
Whuferudy-tlndur.d radiance faintly gUam' 
Upon the airy clifls and diflant fpires, 
That float on the horijon'fi utmoft Tcrge, 
So vre^ wirh feUiTe joints »nd ling'ring p*c«, 
Move UqwIj on, and did fiot reach the towi 
Tin Phtcbui had unyoked hh praucing ftecdj 

Ye foni or Caledonia ■ who deljghr. 
With all the pomp and pageantry of fUtr^ 
To roll along in gilded afBucnce, 
For one poor moment wesn your thought* ir 
And lift this humble (train. — If yotij ltk« ni^ 
Could braife the angry witcri^ be uprous'd 
By the fir ft faint ati on to the Morn 
Paid by the watchful cock ; or be (^wnpeUM 
On foot to v^ander o'er the lonely plain 
For twenty ledlous milca ; then Jbould Urt f 
With all his racking pangs, forCdte your JpA 
For he delights not to tra^ctCc t\vt€\e\A» 
^^ rvgged /?cep, but prides \\\nx t«^ retWiit. 
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the i|ixariance of a velvet fold, 
lere ladoleace on purple fopha IoIIb. 



IE CONONGATE PLAY-HOUSE 
IN RUINS. 

A BURLESQUE POEM. 

'£ few whofe feeling hearts are ne'er eftrang*d 

From foft emotions !•— Ye who often wear 
; eye of Pi.ty, and oft vent her fighs, 
en iad Mtlfomau^ in wo^franght ilrains, 
iu entraiUK to the Inreaift ; or often (mile 
len Imik Tbalm gaily trips along 
Des of enliv'aing mlctb, sttend my fong ! 
d Fancy ! thou, whole cver-flaoiing fight 
a penetrate into the dark ahyft 
chaos and of hell : O ! with thy biasing torch 
e waiUnl fcenes ilhmuae»t!»it the Mule. 
thduwf pinions, may her flight purfae, 
t with timidity be known to foar 
a: the tbtatrie vftrlJ, to chaof chang'd. 

Can I contemplate on thofe dreary fcenes 
mooU'ringdefolation, and forbid 
le voice elegiac, and the falling tear ! 
» ;nore from box to box the halket^vVd. 
^th oranges at radiant ^%iYie l^ViCTC%^ 
pJI with their bifaous VvctawcVcMctDL^^V^^ 
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Of tafit ^n^fmelL No more the {[avdy bew, . 
With handkerchief in lavender well drcach'd* 
Or ttr^amotf or rofg %uafero pure, 
With flavoriferous fweets fhall chace tway 
The peftilential fumes of Tulg;ar cits. 
Who, in impatience for the curtain's rife, 
Amui'd the lingering moments, and applpd 
Third- quenching /or/«r to their parched lipt. 

Alas, how fadly alterjd is the fcene ! 
For lo ! thofe facred walls, that late were bmih'd 
By ruftUng lilksand waving capnchines. 
Are now become the fport of wrinkled Time f 
Thofe walls, that late have echo'd to the Toice 
Of ftem King Richard^ to the feat tran«fon&'d 
Of crawling fpidars and detefted moths. 
Who in the lonely crevices refide ; 
Or gender in the beams, that have uphek} 
Gods, demi-gods, and all the joyous crew 
Of thundVers io the galleries above. 

O Shakefpeare ! where are all thy tlnfelTd? 
Thy Owning courtiers, and thy waggifli donv 
Where all thy fairies, fpirits, witches, fiends, 
• That here havegambol'd in noi^mal fport. 
Round the lone oak, or funk in fear away 
From the fhrill fummons of the cock at mor 
Where now the temples, palaces, and tow*r 
Where now tht groves that t^tT-v«AM\\.<' 
W'hercnow the ftreams that neitt cea^'J^ 
Where now the clouds, the ram*, ^tV« 
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le thunders, lightnings, and the tempers liroug i 

riere ihcphcrds, lolling in thw-ir woven bow'rs, 
dull recitativo often fung 
leir loves, accompanied with cUngor flrong 
:>m hums, from trumpets, clarinets, baflbons ; 
jm violinos (harp, or droning bafs, 
the briik tinkling of a harpfichord. 

Such is thy pow'r, O Mufic ! fiich thy fame 
lat it has fabled been, how foreign fong, 
Ftiffuing from Tenducas (lender throat, 
IS drawn a plaudit from the gods enthron'd 
>und the empyroum of Jove himfelf, 
igh fcatedon Olympus' airy top. 
ly, that hisfcv*rous voice was known to foothe- 
ic ihrilI-ton*d prating of the females' tongues, 
ho, in obedience to the lifelefs fong, 
i proftrate fell, all fainting dy*d away 
filent ecflacies of palling joy. 

Yc who oft wander by the filver light 

' fitter ZrKffa,— or to church- yard's gloom , 

: cyprefs fliadcft, if Chance ihould guide your fleps. 

) this fad man don, think not that you tread 

iiconfecrated paths ; fur on this ground 

iveholy ftreamsbeen pour'd, and flow'retsftrcwM ; 

rhile many a kingly diadem, I ween, 

.ciufderihcrc entcfibM, with beeps of coin 

zmpt in tbtatrh miM : offv:t\cc\t^^ ^^^\^^-^- 

«ft QiTT'kf.ti aot pcrfuafion luvv^ Vaic > 
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To tntor mankind in their evil ways. 

After alengchen'd feries of years; 

When the unhallow'd fpade ihall difcompofe 

This ma(s of earth, then relics (hall be found. 

Which, or for ^ems of worth, or Roman coins^ 

Well may obtrude on antiquary's eye. 

Ye fpouting blades ! regard this niin'd fane. 

And nightly come within thofe naked walls* 

To ihed the tragic tear. Full many a drop 

Of precious infpiration have you fuck*d 

From its^drama tic fourccs. O! look here 

Upon this rooflefs and foriaken pile. 

And Aalk in penfive forrow o'er the ground 

Where you've beheld fo many noble fcenes. 

Thus, when the mariner to foreign clime 
His bark conveys, where odoriferous gales. 
And orange-groves, and love-infpirisg wine. 
Have oft repaid his toil ; if earthquake dire. 
With hollow groanings and convulfivc pangs. 
The ground hath rent, and all thofe beauties f^l^ 
Will he refrain to (bed the grateful drop, 
A tribute juftly due f tlio' feMom paid) 
To the blcft memory of happier times ? 



i 
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FASHION. A Poem. 

Bred up whgre difeipline moji rare it^ 

lu JMUitary GareUm Paris. HuDiBR A5. 

O Nature, parent goddefs > at thy flirine, 
Prone to the earth, the Mufe, in humble fong, 
Thy aid implores : Nor will ihe wing her flight 
Till thou, bright form ! in thy effulgence pure 
Deign'ft to look down upon her lowly (Ute, 
And ihed thy powerful influence benign. 

Come tben,regardlef8 of vain Fafliion's fools. 
Of all thofe vile enormities of fliape 
That crowd the world, and with thee bring 
Wifdom in fober contemplation clad, 
To lafli thoOe bold ufurpers from the flage. 

On that blefs'd fpot where the Parifian domO' 
To fools the dealing hand of Time difplay«. 
Fa SBio N her empire holds, a goddefs great ! 
View her, amidft the Miilemariam train, 
On a refplendent throne exalted high, 
fitrangely diverfified with gewgaw forms. 
Her bufy hand glides pleafureably o*er 
ItTic darling noTcltic8;thiE trinket* late 
fear greet the iighc of the admirm^ d^mw^ 
Vho/e dear-bonght trrafures o'er thctf ^A<l'^t^S^» 

F 




Contagious fpread, infeA the wbokfome tir 
That cheriih'd vigour in BritaDnia*s foos. 

L'^ear this prond feat of Fafhion's antic form 
A fphere revolves, on whofe bright orb bchoU. 
The circulating mode of changeful drefs. 
Which, like the image of the fun himfelf. 
Glories in courfing thro* the diverfc figns 
Which blazon in the zodiac of keav'n. 
Around her throne coquets and /«^'<i itauK 
Unnumber'd fhine, and with each other vie 
In nameleftt ornaments and gaudy plumes. 
O worthy emulation ! to excel 
Tn trifles fuch as thefe, how truly great ! 
Unworthy of the peeviih blubbVing Boy, 
Cruib*d in his childhood by the fondling nurfe» 
Who, for fomc fav*rite babble, frets and pineti 

Amongd the proud attendants of this flirine. 
The wealthy, young, and gay Clarinda draws^ 
From poorer objeifts, the aftoni(h*d eye : 
Her looks, her drcfsg^ and her afieded mien 
Doom her euthufiad keen in Faihion*s train : 
White as the C3ver*d Alps, or wintry face 
Of Ihowy Lapland^ her ioupet uprear*d, 
Exhibits to the view a cumbrous mafs 
Of curls high nodding o*er her poliIh*d brow ; 
rrom which redundant flowftOi&'l&ruSUUV^cAt* 
M7fA pciiiUnt ribbons too oi vacvou& di^^t 
Where all the colourful tl*' <:t\vciw\^>«^ i 
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c, and blend, and tantalize the Gght. 

iture! to thee alone, not Ftihion's poaip, 
) Beauty owe her aU-comnaaoding eye. 
n the green bofom of the wat'ry fkuin, 
iy*d by thee, majeftac Venot rol'e« 
h waTiDg ringlets carelefly di£[tu*d» 
ting luxurious o*er the reftlefs furge. 
It RuteMs xhcn, with his enliv'tiing hand, 
id paint the bright vermillion of her check, 
I as the rofeate portal of the Eaft 
t opens to reeeiiM liie chearlag ray 
'hcE^Yi* beaaliiBg from the orient iky ? 
ilcrling Beauty needs bo faist eflayt, 
olotiring^s of art. to giU her more : 
isallperfeiSt. And, if Beauty fail, 
ere are ^ofe ornaments, thofe rich attires 
ich can reied a hiftre on that face, 
ere (he with light iuiate difdains to ihine ? 

iritons, beware of Faihion*s 'luring wiles : 

either hand, chief gmrdiahs tfhtt pow'r, 

i fole djAators of her Aekle ^ce, 

y and dull Mffeminaty rdgn ; 

lofe blackeft magfc aad maKaDowM tpt\\% 

s Roman ardour checkM ; their ftrength decayed, 

d all their glory {catter*d to the winds. 

Tremble, O Albion ! for the 'vmctol'CaXA 
msreudj to decree thy aftcr-f^\. 
TiV/tf, by luxury, what fated lUa 
¥ 2, 
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Unheeded have approach*d thy mortal frame ! 
H')w many foreijrn werds their heads hare rcar'd 
- In thy fair garden ? Hafter, ere their ftrcDgtfa 
And baneful vegetation taint the foil. 
To root out rank difeafe, which foon muft fpretd, 
If no ble£i*d antidote will purge away 
Faihion's proud mmlons from our fea-girt ifle. 

A BURLESQUE ELEGY oh the Amfmtatim 
Sti»DENT*S Hair fh/ore bit OROsas. 

OSad cataflrophe I O event dire ! 
How (hall the lofs, the heayy lofs be bonw 
Pr how the Mufe auune the plaintive lyre. 
To (ing of Stre^on with hit ringlets ihom ? 

Say ye, who can divine the mighty caufc. 

From whence this modern circumdiion ipriiigi 
Why (pch cppreflive and fuch rigid laws 
Are ftill attendant on religious things ? 

Alas ! ppof Sfre^om, to the ftern decree 

Which prunes yonr treCTes, are you domfi to ] 

Soon (hall yonr caput ^ like the Vailed tree, 
pififufe its hded honours o'er the field. 

Now let the folemn foands of nsonming fweU, 

And wake fad cchoea to prolong the lay ; 

For, hark ' methinka I hear the ua^e kxi«Vl\ 

This how bcijpeiks the batW oii\i\%^«?«j. 
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ly poignant edge fufpend ; 
6 tne with 8 fliort deky ; 
epourtraj my youthful friend, 
i locks are fcatterM on the clay. 

igf in formal curls arrey'd, 
pregnant, fliaH •*«r(hade his face; 
le umbrella, lend its 8ld, 
!lre from the facred place* 

ephyrs! for, alas! no more 
ingleti ihallyour call obey ! 
nbbornwigmuft now be w«»re, 
nV locks are featter'd on the clay. 

I bitter angnilh fighs, 
themetamorpkofis to fee ; 
fomfa, for the hair that lies 
ground ihall be revivM for thee. 

:ift of a French /risnrr, 
.1 ringlets (hall thy temples bind, 
edous relics from the floor, 
ay flutter in the wanton wind. 



r- 
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WaiTTEK AT THE HERMITAGE oi 

BRAID, NEiR p>INBURGft l*^ 

c 

^irOULD you rtliiH arur^l rrtrett, h 

Or the pl^ure th« groves can uifpircj I ^ 

Th* cUy*a il1ur«inent& forget. 

To till* fpot of ecchantmcnt retire- 

Where 4 yalkf andchryllaline brook, 

Whofc current glides fwectly along. 
Give Nature a fandfuHoD^i 

The beautiful woodlandi among, 

Bdiold the umbrageous trees 

A coirert of Terdure have fpread. 
Where Ihepherdamay loU at their eafe^ 

And pipe to the muIicaL (hade : 

For, lo ! thro' each op'ning is heard, 

Id concert with waters below, 
The iroice of a mufical bird, 

Whofe numberi do gracefully flow. 

The buihei and arbours fo green, 

The tendrils of fpray interwove,' 
With foliage Jlhelter the fcene, 

Aod form a retirement for lix>^e. 

-WcTff VcDua tranrported may toNt 
F'rotn pieafare to plcaf ure uuSec^* 
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Ih for tfa|; Cyprian grove- 
youthful Adonitto fcreeo. 

me contempladWe dwell 
fcene where fuch beauties appcaf 
live ina ipot or axell, 
never chiiikloUtude near. 



A TALE, 

»SE rigid pedagogues and fools, 

Vho walk by feif-ioYented rak;s» 

n try, with empty head, 

iptier mortals to miflc^. 

In would urge, that done but they 

ightly teach thff A, B, C ^ 

ch they've got an endlefs comment, 

ling minds of mighty moment, 

ing fuch |)arriers in the way 

e who genius difplay, 

n,ah ! too often tease 

>ut of p^^ipi^e, and of fees,, 

theyVeable to explode 

ftions thrown <mi Le^rning^s road. 

ankind all employ, their tools 

;ifiipedanti7 fromfchoolsi 

ay each pedagogue* aviU^ .^ 

ung to the after talel 
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Wife Mr. Birch had longintcfidied 
The alphabet ihpuld be asiended. 
And caught that H a breathing wa«» 
Ergo he faw no proper caufe, 
Why fuch a letter fhould cxifl : 
Thus in a breath was he dIfmifsM, 
"With, " O beware, beware, O youth! 
" Take not the villian in your mouth/' 

One day this alphabetic finnef 
Was eager to devour his dinner. 
When to appeafe the craving glutton, 
His boy Tom prodiic'd the mutton. 
Was fuch difafter ever told ? 
Alaf ! the meat was deadly cold ! 
Here take and h — eat it, fays the mader ; 
.<}uoth Tom, thatfhall be done, and fad, Si 
Andfew there are who will difputeit, 
And he went inftantly about it ; 
For Bircb had fcomM the H"to fay, * 
And blew him with a puff away. 

The bell was rung with dread alarm ; 
" Bring me the mutton, h it warm V* 
Sir you dejirii and I bave tat it , 

**«You lie, my orders were to heat it." 
Quoth Tom, I'll readily allow 
T^ar H is but a brjsatl^g now. 
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PEASANT, THE HEN, and 
YOUNG DUCKS. 

4 FABLE. 

of all the duny-hill c^ew " j 

alreft, ftatelie^ to riew, 

tir*^, (he fondly l>egs 

r's leave to hatch her eg|^ : 

i with thtf incefLint cry, 

. for peace* fake to comply ; 

noDth the dpwny brood 

ping round the hen for food, 

•d them with parental eyea 

r fondnefs and furprife, 

lot at a lofs td trace 

:fs growing is their face ; * 

iroad ails could w^ll declare 

anotheris offspring were ; 

vill preji]Mlices blind* 

kftray the eafy mind* 

green margin of the brook 

ler fancied children took ; 

g one (hakes his unflodgid wings, 

e flood by inftin(^ fprings ; 

ing ftrokes they gladly fwim, 

mo the glaflyftream, 

toad mother vents her ^cl« 

thtptafant*t kind telkcS. 
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The {wafent heard the bitter cries, 
And thus in tenns of rage replies : 
" You fool ! give o*er yonr nfelefs n^an, 
" Nor mourn misfortunes not your own : 
" But learn in wifdom to forfake 
" The offspring of the duek and drake** 
To whom the hen, with angry creft, 
Andfcomful look, herfelf a(ldrefs*d : 
*• If reafon were my conftant guide 
'* (Of man the ornament and pride), 
« Then fhould I boaft a cruel heart, 
*^ And foreign feeling all depart ; 
«« But fincc poor I, by infinCi bh'nd, 
" Can boaft no feelings fo rcfin'd, 
•« *Tiahop'd your reafon wiU «xaiie, 
•* Tho* I your couafel fage refufc, 
«« And from the pcrilsof the fiood 
•* Attempt to faTc another's brood.'* 

MORAL. 

JVben Pity, g»n rout nymph / pojfef^ 
AHdmvo^d at toUltht human breajt^ 
No tongue its difiant f -fferingt told^ 
But Jhe ajified, Jhe condoPd, 
And noillir^ bore ber tender fart 
2m all the feelings oftbt heart ; 
But nowf'om her but hearts decvfi^ 
Tofenfetf other 'Vioes dejlrvf i^ 
AB pnly/rom a feffib viwv^ 
Ji'er ^ive fie aidi» Pity due. 
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SONGJ 

r HERE winding Forth adorns the vale. 
Fond SirgfbM^ancc a ihepherd gay, 
to the rocks his bt bewail, 
nd thos addrefs*d his plaintive lay : 
Julia r more than lily fair, 
More blooming than the budding rofe, 
!ow can thy breaik reientlcfe bear 
A heart more cold thsm winter's foows 

et nipping Win ter*s kecneitfway 

But for a ihurt*liv*d fpace prevails ; 
>ring-time returns and chears each fpiiyt 

Scented with Fhraj fragrant gjdcs. 
ome, Julia, come, thy love obey. 

Thou miftrvfs of angelic charms ! 
!ome, finiling like the morn ia May, 

And center in thy Srephaa*s arms. 

III. 

^Ife haunted by the fiend Defpair, 
He'll court fome folitary grove, 

V^here mortal foot di4 n^'ef repair, 
But fwaint oppre^M by haplefs lo«e. 

rom the ooce pkafidy^mral throng 
RemoT'd,he*/i thro' tbc defart i^^'<}^ 

"^cre Phtlomch^i iiiourxiCulCoi\% 

'hunj2ixi hib xoclancholy Uy .*' 
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SONG. 



A MIDST a rofy bank oi flowers, 



J\ 



YouDg Damon mourn'd bis forlorn Ute 



In fighs he fpent his languid hours. 
And breathid his woes in lonely (late. 

Gay Joy no more (ball cheer his mind, 
No wanton fports can foothe his care, 
[ Smce fweet Amanda prot*d unkind. 
And left him full of black defpair. 

Hialooks that were as frefli as Morn 
Can now no longer fmile« impart ; 

His peniive ibul, on iiiadnefs borne. 
Is rack*d and toni by Cupid's dart. 

Turn, fair Amanda ! cheer your fwain, 
Unihrowd him from his vaie of woe ; 

Uange every charm to eafe the pain 
That in his tottur*d breaft doth grow. 
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EXTEMPORE. 

' v/hht »/ three Sifters was ihi wnft 
heautifrl, 

'it gave his voice, in Ida's grove, 
rcfiftlefs V^nue, Queen of Love, 

taik to pafs a judgment there, 
le was ezquilirely fair ; 

could his ableft judgment teach, 
power, and beauty reign in each ; 
plu8*d, behovM to join with me, 
pple had been ctitin three. 

•ING A LADY PAINT 
HERSELF. 

fome mifadvcnture crofs'd, 
iker with his fortune loil, 
nt need fupplies, 
lent blinds our eyes; 
n her beauty's flown, 
ttom pot her own, 
• ^(cape deteidion, 
a faUe com^lcxloa. 

G 



I 

I 

n ■ 
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EXTEMPORE. 

OnjttiMg St AVf z A9 addireftd to Mrs. Hartli 
mjediattf vfbtreinjbt is defcribed as refemblin 
Mart, ^een of Scots. 

TLTARTLEY refcmblea Scotland's Queeo, 

Some bard enraptur*d cries : 
A flattering bard hct», I ween, 
Or elfe the Painter lies. 



On ihe Death of Mr. THOMAS LANCASl 
Comedian, , . 

A LAS, poor Tom ! how oft, with merry heaW 
^^ Have we beheld thee play the Sexton's part 
Each comic heart muft now be grievM to fee 
The Sexton*8 dreary part perform*d on theck 




SCOTS POEMS. 



AN ECLOGUE. 

^npWat e'ening when the Tpeckkd gowdfpink fang, 
When new-fa'en dew in blabs o* chryftal hang ; 
Than H^M and SaaJie thoaght thcyM wrought eneiigh« 
And looi'd their fair-toU'd owfen frae the plengb; 
BtfRC they caVI their beads unto the toivn, 
. Ihe bds to draw their breath e'en lat them down : 
To the IBff fturdy aik they lean their badu, 
VUle honeil Sandy thus begins the cracks. 
SANOIE, 
Aioce I could hear the laTcrock's flirill-tan d thrq|tf 
And liAen to the clattering gowdfp!nk«s note i 
Aioce I could whiftle cantily as they. 
To owfen, as they till'd my ruggit clays 
lot now I woii*d as leife xnaift lend niy logs 
To tunekfi pnddocks croaking i' the bogs ; 
I (i^ at hame, a>6eld am dowie too, 
To fowf a tanr Ml never crook my moo* 
WILLIE. 
Fotii /a me gi£ yonr bridal had ii% >A«ck 
Haelangmr brganc than fin Halio-c'eTi« 

G z 
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I cou'd hae ttWd yon but a warlock's art* 
That ibme daft Ughtlyin qaean had ftow'n fOnr 
Our beafties here will take their e'eoing pluck. 
An* now, fin Jock's gane haire, the byre*i to n 
Fain would I houp my friend will be indin'd 
To gie me a* the fecrets o' his mind : 
Hell ! Sandie, lad, what dool's come ewr ye dow 
That you to whiflle ne'er will crook your moo* 
SAND IE. 

Ah I Willie, Willie, t may date my wte. . 
Fnt what betid me on my bridal day ; 
8a!r may I rde the boor in which our handff 
Were knit thegithei^ in the haly bands ; 
Sin that I thrare iae ill, in troth, I fancy 
Some Send or fairy, nae fae very chincy. 
Has driTen me, by pauky wiles uocommofl^ 
To wed this fliting fury of a woman. 
WILLIE, 

Ah ! Sandie, aften hae I heard yoo tcll^ 
Amang the Utiles a' (he bore the bell; 
And fay, the modcft ghncCs o' her ein 
Far dang the brightefi beauties o' the green; 
You ca'd her aye fae innocent, fae young, 
I thought (he kent na how to ufe her tongut. 
SANDIE. 

Before T married her, Vlt tak my aSth, . 
Her tongne was never louder than her bieath ; 
JSat now itif 69rfi,d Cic fo«v^ and faaVtKQML^ 
ThBt Job h:mk\( couU fctitctV^ xX«a\t v\AkwdW 
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WILLFB. 
r yelp mi, be you as calm's a moufe, 
ODf whiflit be heard into the houfe; 
Qie can, or be at loud't (he pleafe, 
id her flytes, but iet your heart at eaie, 
and blaw your pipe, nor fiulh your thumb, 
:*s my hand (he'f I tire, and ibon ling dumb ; r J 

ou'd Winter's cald confine the fea, ^j 

be fma'etl o* our burns riii free ; . ji 

t Yule-day, (hall ihc birk be dreft, l^* 

in fopleft bnfles big their neft, j , J 

:onguey woman's noify plea 'li( * 

er be a canie to danton me. I 

SANDIE. , I * 

ou'd I this abide, but oh! I fear 
>e twin'd o' a' my warldly gear ; 

bff now (lands gizzen'd at the door, I ; 

brack toem that ne'er was toom before ; ' 
lay now rin rowtin to the hill, fi^ 

he naked yird their milkneis fpill; 
i lays her hand upon a turn, 
the kebback, and forgets the kirn ; 
hairnnonld milk would poifon dogs, 
ids bpper'd in the dirty cogs. 

the feed I Tell'd my ferra cow, 
le profit coft a flane o' woo' : 
, by priggin, that (he m\%\\\.Vv\fc^v^Xi. 
Ughtg to forcen me hzx, iVft ^>m^* 



<^'! 
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But the, the fillers icaat, the deedia dear* 
She has oa' ca>i aboat a wheel the year*. 
Lad ouk bat aae I was frae hame a day» 
Buying a threave or twa oi bedding ftrae i 
O, Hka thing the woman had her will. 
Had fcQth %f neal to bake, and hens tojkill : 
Bat hyn awa' to E'inbrough fconred Ike 
To get a making o* her fai 'rite tea ; 
And 'caufe I left her na the weary cUttk^ 
She pawn'd the Tery trunchcrs frae ny bii^k^ 
WILLIE. 

Her tea ! ah ! wae betide fie coftly gear. 
Or them that ever Wad the price o't fpear. 
Since my auld gntcher fird the warld knew» 
Fovk had oa fund the Indies whare it grnpr, 
1 mind myfell. it's nae fae latig (in fyne, 
Whan Aunt'c MufIoh did her Hamack tynr. 
That Vavs our gard'r.cr came frae jifpli-b^v^ 
Ar, gae her tea to tak by way o' drog. 
SANDIE. 

When ilka iierd fur canld his fingers riibff. 
An* cakcf o, ice arc ften Bp< ' the dubs ; 
At morning, wham frae pleugh or fauld I com. 
rU ifx a braw reck rifing frae my lunt, 
An* ablins think to get a rantiii blaze. 
To fiey the froft awa, and toaft my taes ; 
But wiian \ (hoot ray note in, ten to SLtvt 
III wcelfitdly fee niy ancVicai\i\^ax»\ 
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nd the ingle wi* tier giamen (iu, 
in thdr gabbies wi' bcr idceft bits, 
he godcmto ont-by mann 6U his crap 
; milk coggie, or the ptrritch cip* 

WILLIB. 
r, gif this were ony common plea, 
the lesbft o' my cminiel gie i 
i or meddle betwixt man aa' wife 
1 nerer did in a' my life, 
rxii on now to the tail o' May, 
between the beer-leed and the hay; 
's an orrow morning may be fpar,d, 
ir wa's eaft the haugh, an' tell the laird ; 
a man weel rers'd in a' the laws, 
Ith their onu an' ins, their cncis an« flaws, 
right gleg, whan things are out' o' joint, 
n o' a nice or kittle point, 
ler's Jock, he'll ca'yonr owien hame, 
thir tidings to your thrawart dame, 
re awa, ae peacefu' meal to prie, 
your Tapper kail or fow'ns wi* me. 




^„.VUu««fi»»*I' DAVIE- 

Thtf fim™"** S*"*' ' ^. pearl, o- dew. 
0"''*"VS.reiUckltVthey»ra. 
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CBORDIE. 
a ctoty fpdog wad now impart 
lid tbnom to my heary heart. 
e «Mr# ny ripenr'd aiti had fawn, 
dnds owr ray rigr wi' pkh had blawtty 
cwM hae fiid, •* I carcna by,** 
iccafioa now my chceki to dry. 
; thae, or lake o' warld's gear, 
ng whan we tyne a friend that's dear* 
nt for |Da, H^iitf mony a day 
rotf on yon hfOen»>thaclut brao 
my flieep, wtt Ut them careWfo E**>i 
1 to your chetry tale of langi 
for ayf , on Caledonia's ftrandt 
e foremoft 'imuig hor tnnefn* bands 

yefheefl bk deadly iaraltb I iSi# 
ly etn at white's the drivifin foa# ; 
Elingie, yboTd an' yowl* d a* niisht« 
cntp near me fn an Aneo fright, 
ieyM, an' Oiook baith Hth an, limb» 
\ took me, an' my fight grew dims 
it forfpak ap^roachin wae 
poor doggie was diftnrbit &c. 
did the day begin to dawn, 
root £he know foF fpeedy ran, 
u keepit wi< the heavy tale 
\k dowie iangAcr to bC'HtjOL* 
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DAVIE. 

An* whli on Fifan bents oan ved refale 
Td ^ the tcaro* tribute to hii Muie ?— 
Faieweel ilk cheery fprinc, iik canty note/ 
Be dafin an< ilk idle play foifots 
Bring, ilka herd» the mournfa*, moornfu^ bODgfai 
Jtifemary fad, and CTer-dreary yews ; 
Thae lat be fteepit i< the faut, faut tear. 
To weet wi* ha)low*d draps his (acred bier, 
V^afe fangs will aye in Scotland be rcTer'd, 
^hMtJvw'gawm owfiik torn the flow'ry fwalrd ; 
While bonny lambies tick the dews of IJMriag, 
Whiles tfw^MM whiftle, or while hirdUt fing. 

G£ORX)IE. 
«Twas na for wtel-timM Terie or fangs alane 
He bore the bell frae ilka (hepherd fwain. 
Nature to him had gi*en a kindly lore^ 
Deep a* her myGk/trlie* to explore : 
For a' her iecret workings he could gie 
Reafens that wi* her prlndples agree. 
Ye faw yourlel how wed his mailim^ thrave. 
Aye better faiigh*d an< fnodit than tKe lave ; 
Lang bad the tbrifilu an* the dockans been 
In nfe to wag their taps upo* the green, 
Whare now his bonny rigs delight the view. 
An thrifing hedges drink the caller dew *. 



* Dr, iffilih bad a Farm near St. Andren 
w^/fS // /made remarkable mprofvemetXt . 
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DAVIE. 
ill me, Geordie, he had fie a gift| 
re a ftaioie blinkit frae the lift, 
u*d fome aold warid namo for't finely 
im keep it fre^^ ^n his niiid : 
me ca*d him affuAcmnny 4Sght ; 
saed ronnd, ** he had the feoond fight ; *^ 
t never failed to be the pride 
-s fpinnin' at the ingle-fide. 

GEORDIE. 
V he's gane, an' Fame that» Vrhan tlirei 

ony o* her ▼ot*ries thrive, 
lis (hinin name a* motes .withdraw, 
er loudeft tramp his pralfei blaw. 
' his iacred banes untroubled reft ! 

histruffingowansgnybedrai^ ^ it^ 
nd bards unbeard'of yet Yhall come, 
^ memorials on his graiTy tomb, 
yon antient kirk*yard (hall r^ppMn* 
the urn that bads the Ma^jtvatx f-waiti. 
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E L ]E G T 

Om tbt Death $f Mr, David Gregory, Un Prtfi^ 
•fMatbimahcs im tbt Uuivtrjiiy cfSt, Amdrexou 

1^ OW mourn, ye college nfafters a* ! 
Ad' fne your ein a tear let fa*, 
Fam*d Grioort Deatk has ta*en awa* 

Witliout remeid ; 
The lkai(h ye've met wi<8 nae that fma', 

Sin Gregory's dead. 

The flttdents too will mlfs him fair, 
To fchool them weel his eident care, 
Mow they may mourn for cvermair, 

They hae great need ; 
Th«||Uiup ^e maift fek o< their 1^, 

Sin Gregory's dead. 

He could, by Euclid, prove lang fine. 
A ganging /«N|r tompos'd a line ; 
By numbers too he cou'd divine, 

Whan he did read. 
That tbra times three juft made up nine i 

But now hc*s dead. 

4k 

In Algebra weel iktll'd he wa% 
An* kent fu* weel prepwilon^n laws ; 
He cou'd mak clear baith B's and A<t 
Wi*hUUn^Vt^^\ 
Rj'a OUT /iird roots but cratks ox fta.^*\ 
But ttov V«** ^'^^ 
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WoA TorsM WM lie in irdhitcdure, 
iUi* heat the nature of dkc/effur, 
tXpo^ 1>«th globes he weel oou'd ItStarc^ 

Aif gWt tak heed ; 
p* geometiy |w WIS wiTffAr/ 

Bot now &c*t dqpi. 

Bac wcd's he^ flejthe findentsa^p 
Whan they ivcre fl^elpin' «t the baS 
Iliqr took 1^-bail, an* rw awa< 

W pith an« fpecd j 
We wiBlli fct a fport fae bra*. 

Sin Gregory's deatf. 

Qnmt "cifipn hae we a* to weep,' 
^kn* eked our &ins in monrnin* deep, 
for Gregory Dntb will fairly keep 

To tak his nap ; 
fie^U tin the reforredion ileep 

As found*s a tap. 



THE DAFT DAYS. 

I^OW mirk December's dowie face^ 
■ Okmrs owr the rigs wi* four grimace 

Snulfia titt& his minimum o* fpace. 

The bleer-ey^d fun, 
fi^ bUpkUi light and iZcaling pace, 

Hi$ race doth mn^ 
H 



■ '■■'/ 
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Vrae nakad grovee nae birdie linffp 
To Ihepherd^s pipe nae hill&ck ringB, 
The brecie liac odorous flavour brings 

Frae jffflf Mfl cave. 
And dwynin Natujre droop* h«r wing*, 

Wi* vifage gr%T«, 

Manklad but fcanty pkafurc glean 
Fr^e fnawy hill or barren plain. 
Whan WinttTj *midft hit nipping traio, 

Wi' frojcn fpear. 
Sends dt-jft o^r a' hb bleak dotnain, 

And giiidea the wcip- 

if iriU RtUii / thouVt die canty hole, 
A bield for mony a cautdrife fnui. 
Who ihugly at thin^ ingle loll, 

Baidi warm and ^ut! 
While round they gar the bicker roll. 

To wect their mouth* 
When merry Ymle-^y comei, I trow, 
Yoii'il fcaniiin's fin* a hungry nwu ; 
Gma' ac« our cue*, our flamacks fou 

O* gufty gear. 
An* kickfliaws, ftrangert to our view. 

Sin Fairn-year. 

Ye browfter w^ves, now buflc ye bra*. 
An* fling your forrows far awa* ; 
Then come an< gie*s the tither blaw 

O* reaming ale, 
Mut precious than the weHo^ S^a« 

Our h^cls V> ^«^^* 
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>« at oddi wi* a« the war!, 
iffels w«*U never quarrel ; 
ord gte t cankePd fiiari 

To ^B our glee, 
there pith into the barrel 

Well drink an< gree. 
our pins in temper fix, 
: weel your fiddle-fticks, 
li ▼lie Italian tricks 

Frae out your quonua» 
r wi'/i^MT mixy 

Gie*8 2WM(*<?0rmRr. 

It can diter the heait fii^ ireil 
caaty HifMaod rwl, 
▼ifies the heel 

To Ikip and dance; 
he wha canna feel 

Its influence. 
L acbonnd, let focial cheer 
; dawning of the year; 
;fome innocence appear 

To crown our joy, 
r« wi* iarcaftic fneer. 

Our bKft deftroy. 
;> great god of Afua KiU t 
ys the empire o^ this city, 
I we*re fometimes capemoity. 

Be thou prepax^d 
u$ ine tlMt hkkdt bandit^. 

The Clty«0«m!cA. 

H -x 
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THE KlNG*s 6IRTH.D At ri* E 
BURGH. 

T SINC the Day (ae aftcn fiui^, 

Wi' which our Ivtg^ lac jctAf nag^ 
In wha£e bud praife the Mnfe his dung 

A< kind o* print; 
But wow ! the Hmmer^ iairlj flung; 

Thfinfi aMthflHiff IM^ 



I'm fain to think the Joys the kmt 
In London town as here at haoBe^ 
Whare fouk 0^ ilka a^ and Bame, 

Saith hUnd an crippl^ 
Forgather aft» O fy for fluunc ! 

1^0 drink an« dpple. 

O Myfi, he kind, ijof dinna fslh «t 
To flee awa* heyont Parnaflok, 
Mor feek for JfelUon to vraih ni. 

That heatfanifli fpring^ 
Wi< Highland whiiky fcour our hawfct. 

Aaf gar us flag. 

-Segia then, dsmtrft^Ht draAL^iffaett Vl^ 
you woudiOLhmtfth^ ^ttor is3^% 
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I troft me, mair would do you iU| 

An* din J you doitc^-i^ . ^^ 

I 'twould 1^ fair againft my will 

Tohacthewytetft, 

htn, h6w on Hic/ourtlt oi Ji|W| 
fgUi fcreed aff a loyal tun*/ ^ 
incient caftle (hoots at Qoon, 

Wi*flaj*iUfFbu1 
Mrhicfa the foger blades ^m«^dciw 

To cock their mnfl^e^ 

illawins! Mons Meg, for you, 
8 firing crack'd thy mucUe mou ; 
: black miihanter gart ye fpew 

Baith gut and ga' ? 
they bang'd thy belly'fu* 

Againft the law. 

t feenil am I gi'cn to bannin» 
liy my faul, ye was a cannoo, 
1 hit a man had he been ftannin 

In (hire o* Fife, 
mg Scots miles ayo&t Claeimatmam^ 

An< ta'en his life. 

lills in terror wou*d cry out, 

rcho to thy dinfome rout ; 

icrds wou'd gather in their iiowt, 

That glowr*d wi* wou^^os , 
2# aBcj^d to bide eJiereout 

To bear thy tUunAev . 

H 3 




Like fcar-cnwi acw U'^ down hwe 
Cijtae here lo caft chdr douCed Jftddici^ 
Ad gee thdr pij : 

On king^i butit4*f I 




On iflHwhT the dtf*gi»ti4t 

In mnl^pBfi wcel lear'd, 

Wi' pywdef ^d pow an* fkiVeii bcsrd* 

O^n^ thro* their fi 
By hciftile r^bhle fcldnm fparM 



OfitSeriJ fof ynvir ^ dfir Jjkei, 
For Scoihnd'sj alias Latd ^fCaiu^ 
Gie not htr ^iVhj Gc deadly pakcj;, 

Nof be fac ruie» 
Wi* fif ekf k or Lochaber nix, 

As ipili thcu- Uudr/ 

Kaw round an* round tht/e^eafx whir, 
Wi* hiffing wr^th ^tid atigry phiz ; 
Sc^inetunei they catch x gentle •-rxf, 
Alatk-a-ilay ^ . 
An* finge, wi* hulr'di^tiuring ^^bj, 

^AoH't/tA' owner pstletitly bttk toiTv4, 
2> wVfT the nature o* bis iroun^, 
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f6r, draggled thro* the pond. 

Talis him a kmnder^ 

ays hb^ftir od the grotfnd 
A$ flat's zJUunder* 

lie nam aUb now imploro 
ivcs to fteek Uk hole an< borc| 
iw flip but ti> the door, 

1 fear, I fear^ 
te lang fliank npo* all four 

This time o* yean 

y ilk hero tells hif news, 
it crowns and broken brows^ 
ds that here forbid the Mufis 

Her theme to fwell, 
! mair precious abufe 

Their crimes to telL 

ither to the fields refort, 
mufic gars the day feem IhorC, 
doggies play, and Iambics fport. 

On gowany braes, 
peerlefs Fancy hads her court. 

And tunes her lay». 
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CALLER OYSTER 

Ifd^^ tBt HiTH «'Ao, /fci /rem can atidjlrt 
Injithn •*- itt feathefit farft ntatAJ 
ji ffi!tiniiJ Stitliti£. He nor inar^ ttriih pmi 
Ni-Ui Of tticn tFy% mtit fight f§r cttarful o 




O^ a* tbe waters that c^ hobble 
A flCKidg yo!c or fji*moix coble. 
An' can reward the Fiiher*s trouble, 
Or South or North, 
There o^nc de fpaciouv an* fae nobte 

As Frith 0' I^tfrth. 

In her the Skate an* Codtin fall. 
The Ed fu' fouplc wagi her tail, 
Wi' Herrin, Fleuk, and Mickiirel, 

An* Whitens dainty i 
Their Tplndk-fliMiks the Labfters tmil^ 

Wi* Parian a plenty. 

AvLV R Dixie's fons bUthc faces wear ; 
September's merry month is near, 
That brings in Neptune's calkr chrtr. 
New ftyfteti U^\ 
T^chsdtfQmtik and niccft. gear 
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thimweneeiinagieaplack ' .! .*] 

ind'rii^ Kltnmtebank or (Juack; 
It 0«c^ Umr dmgs fae baldly crack, 

An« fprt«d fie hbtioni; 
gar tiicirfecktert Patients tak .' 

l^eiir ftinkiii iM>tioi». 

nepriep ihtfl Man! for gm th(}u0r^/fi; 
e oftta if a i^ cathartic, 
ever doaair j^aiietit i^rt lick 

To <itf re his ails 5 
ledicr fim hae the head or heartake^ 

It aye prevails; 

t^^teh» open a* ybar pofctf, 
iHia ire £dh<d w^ pliicky dofe^, 
tg 4mt yaar craig fuffident dufes, 

Tou*U thole a hunderj 
icf sway yoitr Sctmilier rofes^ 

Ah* haething under. 

ktB liig ^ htathi the gattersrin, i 

■ ye hae catcht a droukit Ikin; 
Lmdtii MidHmip^i loiip In, 

An* fit ^tt* Tnug 
FT oyftcfa ^bbF s drain o* gin. 

Or haddock hrg. 

lUi avid Saint Oilet, at aaght o'clock; 
hmerdaat lowns their ib»]^\t«\Q<^i 



\ 
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There we adjourn wi* heirty f©ck 

To birle our bodies 
An* get wharewi* to crack our joekt 

An* ckar our noddles. 

Whan Phcsbus did his windocksfteekp 
How often at that ingle cheek 
Did I my frofty fingers beek, 

An< priegttdefare! 
I trow there was nae hame to feek 

Whan fteghin there4 

While glakit fools, owr rife.o* cafh. 
Pamper their weyms wi* foufom traih« 
I think a chiel may gayly pafs ; 

He*8 nae ill bodea 
That gufts his gab wi< oyfter fance, 

An* hm weel foddeflu 

At Mujfelbrougb, an* eke Newbavea, 
The fifher-wites will get top livh. 
Whan tads gang out on Sundays* even 
To treat their jots^ 
An*tako' fat Pandors a prieven, 

Or mufel hrofi. 

Than fometiniesere they flit their />•»/» 
They'll ablins a* thcir^//«r coup 
For liquor clear frae cutty ftoup, 

Toweetthws'WtteiL, 

An ' fwsdlow owr a dainty {ou^» 
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'?*'«'■»'•« to lbe„ 
•« ells o* fi,;. 
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pif Sabbath-dayt the Barber fpark, 
i Whan he has done wi! fcrapih wark, 
Wi' iUler brpachie in his fark. 

Gangs trigly, faith { 
pr tor th^ lyieadow, or the Park, 

In gude Braid daidi, 

Weel might ye trow, to Tee them there. 
That they to fliavc your haffits bare. 
Or curl and fltek a pickle hair, 

Would be right laith. 
Whan pacing wi* a gawfy air 

In gude Braid Claith^ 

If ony mcttl*d ftirrah grcei^ 
For favour frae a lady's een. 
He maunna care for being feen 

Before he (heath 
His body in a fcabbard clean 

O' gude Braid Clakli, 

For, gin he came wi* coat thread-bar/?| 
A feg for him (he winna carye, 
But crook her bonny mu* fii* faiTy 

Andfcald him baith: 
Wooers (hou'd aye their travel fparc 

Without Braid Claith. 

Bnid Clsdth lends fock an unco Yvettc^ 
JIfiikcs A20J37 kailwonnt\)utUriik»» 
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my Do(%or hU degrices 

For liule ikaith ; 
:, you may be what you pleaft; 
W4< gude Braid Claitb. 

f you had as wifea faout on 
Ufpeare. or Sir Jfaac ^eivtom, 

idgmcnt fock would hae a doubt onj, 

I'll tak my aith, 
y could fee you wi* a fuit on 
O' gude Braid Claith. 

Y ON THE DEATH OF SCOTO 
MUSIC. 

ttf Cafario; it it old and plaim^ 

injlers and tbi initters in the Sun^ 

efree Maids that weave their thread with bones^ 

to chant it, 

Shakespeare's Twelfth Night. 

otia's plains, in days of yore, 
hen Lads and LafTes tartan Vfoxt^ 
ific rang on ilka Ihore, 

Iq hamely wcid ; 
rmony is now no more, 

And Myfie dead« 
der the featherM choir would wing, 
nily fhe wont to iing, 
c\ywik^ the fleeping Ibm^t 

Their fan^ to \«aA» 
I 
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Sweet as the zephyrs o* the Spring ; 
Butnow (he's dead. 

Mourn, ilka nymph and ilka fwain. 

Ilk funny hill and dowie glen ; 

Let weeping ftreams and Naiatii drain 

Their fountain head ; 
Let Echo fwcll the dolefu' drain, 

Sin* Mufic's dead. 

Whan the faft vernal breezes ca* 
The grey-hair'd Winter fogs awa% 
Naebody than is heard to blaw. 

Near hill or mead. 
On chaunter,or on aiten ftraw, 

Sin* Mufic's dead. 

Nae lafles now, on fummer days. 
Will lilt at bleachin* o* their claes ; 
Nae herds on Tarraws bonny braes. 

Or banks o* Tweed, 
Delight to chant their hameil lays. 

Sin' Mufic's dead. 

At glomin now the bagpipe's dumb, 
Whan weary owfen hameward come ; 
Sae fweetly as it wont to bum. 

An' pibracbs ikreed ; 
We iiCTer hear its warlike hum ; 

ForMniic'%dtad. 
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itoH*sgUke\ Ah! waes my heart! 
an in mufic ipaift expert, 
ou'd fweet melody impart. 

An' tune the reed, 
: a flee an* pawky art ; 

Bat now he^s dead. 

in atiw may gmnt an* grime, 
ny laffie mak great mane, 
sawa*, I trow there's nane 

CanfiUhisaead; '^ 
rtheft fangfteroB the gkun ! 

Alack, he's dead! 

reign fonnets bear the gree, 

bbit queer variety 

dt freih fprung frae Ita/y, 

A baftardbreed! 
Jiatfaft-tongu'd Melody 

Which now lies dead. 

tv*rvci/, at the dawnia' day, 
tties, chirmin* frae the fpray, 
1* Burns that (moothly play 

Owr gowden bed, 
: wi* Birit o* Indermay ? 

But now they're dead. 

.AMD ! that cou'd aince afford. 
•he pith o* Roman fword, 
I 2 
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Winna your fons, wi* joint accord. 
To battle fpeei 

And fight till Mufic be VcftorM, 

Which now lies tkad t 

HALLOW-FAIR. 

At* Jiallotjdmas'j^hAR nights grow Jang*, 

AnAf amies fliine fu* clear, 
Whan fock, the nippiii cald to bangi 

Their winter bap-tvarmt wear ; 

Near fidinbrough i tilt there hads, 

I wat there's nahe whafe baine is; 

tcT ftrappxn dames and fturdy lads; 

An* cap an' ftoUp, maxr famous 

Than it that day*. 

Upo* the tap o' ilka lum 

The fun began to keek, 
An' bade the thg-madt maidens come 

A fightly joe to feelt 
At Hallmv'fair^ itrhei-e browftcrsrare 

Kee|) giide alebn the gantries, 
An* dinna (crimp ye o' a flcaif 

O* kebbiicks frae their pantries, 
Fu' Taut that day. 

Here country John, in bannet blue, 
Ad* eke his Sunday's clalCe on, 
kins After Meg, vV roktlay ncv\ 
Au • /kppy kiffes lay » oti \ 
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She'll tauntin fay, Yc filly coof ; 

Be o* your gab mair fpairin' ; 
He*ll tak the hint, an* crieih her loo£ 

Wl' what will buy her fairin', 

Tu chow that day. 

Here chapmen billies tak their (land. 

An' (haw their BoHny tvallia ; 
WaWfhvX they lie fu' gleg aff hand 

To trick the filly fallows; 
Eieh, Sirs ! what cairds and tinklers come, 

An* ne*et'do"u)eel horfe-coupers, 
in*fpae-wives fenzying to be dumb, 

Wi* a* ficlike landloupers. 

To thrive that day. 

icre Sawny cries, frae Aberdeen, 
•* Come ye to me fa need ; 
The braweft^aiiii that e'er was feen 
** ril fell ye cheap an' guid : 
I wyt they areasprotty hofe 
** As come frae weyr or Uem : 
Here tak a rug, an* fhaw's your pofe ; 
«• Forfeeth, my ain'sbut teem 

An' light this day. 

'c wires, as ye gang thro' the fair, 
O mak yovr hurgains hcoly I 
'm ' tbir wyUelowDs bewart^ 
^r, ^! tbey will yc fpulzie- 

I 3 
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Vor £airn-yea]r M^g Tamfffom got, 
Frae thirmifchicYOUs villains, 

A fcawM bit o' a penny note. 
That loft a fcorc o' (hillins 

To her that da]r« 

The dinlih driittis alarm outearsi 

The fergeant fcreechs fu* loud, 
" A* gentlemen an* volunteers 

** That wilh your country gude^ 
** Come here to me, an* I fall gie 

" Twa guineas an a crown, 
'(^ A bowl o' punch, that like the Tea 

** Will foum a lang dragoon 

Wi'eafc this day/* 

Without thecuitfars prance an* niekefi 

An* owr the ley-rig (cud ; 
tn tents the carls bend the bicker, 

And raht and roar like wud. 
Than there*s fie yellowdiiu aiid din, 

Wi* wives an* wee-ades gabKb, 
That ane might true they Were a-kin 

To a* the tongues at Babylon, 

Confus'd that day. 

Whan t^httbus ligs in Thetis'lap, 
AtJLD Reikis gies them fliehef , 
WbMTt cadgily they kifs the caf ^\ 
An^ ca'c round belicT-fkdttt, 
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>*//gae(l furth to play hiafrcak?^ 
.caufehehadtorucit, 
frae a fiark Lochaber aiz 
He gat a damibrwit, 

Fu* fail* that ntght. 
^* dhon ! (quo* he) I'd rather be 

" By fword or lagMei ftickit, 
*• Than hae my crown ur body wi' 

«« Sic dcadljr weaJ>ons riickit/* 

Wi* thak he gat anither ftraik 

Mail* weighty than before, 

T%»t gar*d his fccklefs body aik, 

An* fpeW tV 1 reikio gore; 

Fu* red that night, 

*ie pechiiig oh the caWfcy Jay, 

O' kicks an< cuffs weel fair*d; 
A Higbfand alth the fergeant gac> 

** She mixm pe lee our guard.'* 
viut JTpak the weirlike corporal, 

" i^ritig in ta drunken fot/' 
They trairdhim ben, an', by my faUl, 

He'paid his drunken grbat 

For that neiil day, 

^iide fock,as ye come frdii the fair. 
Bide yont frae this black fq^uad \ 
«*B«rr'»flac fie fav.ngca c\i!ev«iVk«e 
_ jmAllaw'd CO wenr ct>cka<\c. 
^ the ftraqg lion's hungrv xcx^ % 
Or tuft o* RumsiAbeaLT, 




' ( 104 ) 

Frae their wanruly fellin paw 
Mair caufe ye hae to fear 

Your death Uut day. 

A wee Ibup drink does unco weel 

To had the heart aboon ; 
It's gude as lang's a canny chxel 

Can ftaun fteeve in his ihoon. 
But gin a birkie*6 owr weel fair*d| 

It gars him aften ftammer 
To f ley* that bring him to the Guard, 

An' eke the CouncU'ebawmir^ 

Wi* (hame that day. 

ODE TO THE BEE. 

HERDS, blythcfonic tune your canty recd% 
An< welcome tor the gowany meads 
The pride o* a* the infed thrang, 
A firanger to the green fae lang ; 
Unfauld ilk buf» an* ilka brier, . 
The bpunties o* the gleefome year, 
To him whafe voice delights the fpring, 
Whafe roughs the fofteft {lumbers bring. 

The trees in llmmcr-clcething dreft. 
The hillocks in their greeneft veft. 
The brawcft flow'rs rejoic*d we fee, 
Vifcloft: their fweets, and caS oik tW^ 
Blythcly tp ikim on. wanton w\n^ 
TAro'a* the fairy bauais o* S^i\n^. 
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Whan fields hac gat their dcvrj gift, 

ft* dawniin breaks upo* the lift, 

bch "gang your wa's thro* bigbt an* tpvi^ 

ck C931er bavgl, or finny Jtnoiu, 

r ivy'd eraig, or harm ianA hrag, 

-hare Induftry ihall bid you gac, 
)r hiney, or for waxen ilqre, 
ding fad jpoortith frae thje door. 
Could fecklel]^ creature, Man, be wife, 
hie flmmer o* his life to prize, 
, winter he might feud fu* bauld, 
.it eild unkcnd to nippin cauld, 
et thiir, alas ! are antrin fock 
hat iaide their fcape wi* winter ftock. 
old age main fe'ckly glowrs right dour 
po* the ailings o* the poor, 
Hha hope fpr nae comforting, faire 
hat dotwie difinal houfe, the grave, 
hen feeble Man, be wife', tak tent 
[ow. Induftry can fetch Content.: 
ehad the bees whare'er they wing, 
T thro* the bonny bowers o« Spring, 
^hare vi*lct8 or whare rofcs blaw, 
n* filler dew-draps nightly fa«, 
r whan on open hebt they're fecnj 
n betber'bill or tbriftU green ; 
"he hiney't ftill as fweet that flows 
rac thriftle jrauld, or kcndling rofc. 
Frae this the liuman race tm^ Ic^i^ 
:kBedi6D*8 hiiiey*d drap ^^ *^^» 
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Whether they tramp life't thorny way, 
Or thro< the iunny vineyard (bay. 
InftmdWe bee ! attexid me fiUI^ 
Owr a< my labours fey your ikiil ; 
For thee (hall hiney-fufkles rife, 
Wi* lading to your bufy thi^s. 
An* ilka (hrub furround my cell, 
Whareon ye like to hun an* dwell : 
3i4y trees in bourachs owr my ground 
Shall fend ye frae ilk blaft o« wind : 
Hor e'er (hall herd, wi' ruthlefs fpike^ 
DeWe out the treafures frae your bike« 
9ttt in my fence be fafe, an* free 
^To live, an* work, an* fing like me. 

Like thee, by fancy wing'd, the Muft 
Scuds ear' an* heartfome owr the dewa* 
JPu* vogie, an fu* biythe to crap 
The winfomc flow'rs frae Naturc*8 hip, 
TVining her living garlands there, 
That lyart T'^gac can ne*er impair. 



ON SEEING A BUTTERFLY 
THE STREET. 



T\AFT gowk, in macofoni drefs. 

Are ye come here to ihaw your face« 
Bowden wi' pride o* limtner g\o(a» 
To can a difh at XciJth'i croCt \ 
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* glowr at mony a twsi-lcgg*d creature, 
es braw by art, tho* worms by natare I 
Like country laird in city deeding, 

're c«mc to town to lear> good breeding ; 

* bring ilk darling toaH an* (aihion 
▼ogue amang the flie creation, 

tat they, like bufltit belles an< beaas, 
ay crook their mou* fii* four at thofe 
hafe weird is ftill to creep, alas ! 
inoticM *mang the humble graft ; 
liile you, wi* wings new buikit trimy 
m far frae yird an' reptiles ikim ; 
:w£angle grown wi* new-got form, 
>u foaraboon your mitherwarm. 
Kind Nature lent but for a day 
er wings to mak ye fprulh an* gay : 
her habuliments a while 
e may your former fell beguile, 
n* ding awa* the vexing thou|{ht 

* hourly dwyning into nought, 

f beenging to your foppilh britherv, 
lack corbies drefs'd in peacocks* feathers ; 
ike thee they dander here an* there, 
rhanfimmer's blinks are warm an* fair, 
B' loo to fnuff the healthy balm 
Than Ev'ning fpreads her wing fae calm ; 
at whan (he girns an' glowrs fae dow'r 
ne Borean houff in angry (howT, 
.ike thee they fcoug frae ftccet ox ^t\d^> 
^'h»p them in a ^yther Vndd \ 
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For they ivere never made to dree 
The advcrfe gloom o'.Furtane'seie, 
Mor ever pried Life's pining woes, 
Nor pu*d the prickles wi' the role. 
Poor Butterfly ! thy cafe I mourn. 
To green kail-yard and fruits return ^ 
How couMyoutrokethe mavis' note 
For " penny pics all-piping [hot ? " 
Can lintie's mullc be compared 
Wi*gruHtUs frafi the City Guard ? 
Or can our ilow'rs at ten hours bell 
The gowan or the fpink excel ? 




Now (hou*d our fclates wi* hallftaoes rin 
\yhat cabbage fauKl wad fcreen your wing 
Say, fluttering fairy !. wer't thy hap 
To Hghtbcncathbraw^NANNT'sIap, 
\yad flic, proud butterfly of May ! 
In pity lat you ikaith][clii flay ; 
The furies glancin frae heir ein 
yad rug your wings o filler flieen, 
That, wae for thee ! far, far outvy 
Her Paris artist's fineil dye ; 
Then a* your bonny fpraings wad fa) 
An* you a worm be left to crawl. 

Toflc miflianterrins thelaird 
Vha (juats his ha'-honfe an' kail-y 
^'Vowfpoiiticiantfcours to couil, 
: i'.^ jrc* /ic*5 :lic laughiBg-flLocV 2 




( 109 ) 

iNisTEK.s,wha jeer an* jibe, 
2cze his hopes wi* thought o* bribe, 
. the end they flae him bare, 
him to poortith,andiu care, 
fleetchin words ou'r late he fees, 
idgiBs hamcj rcpinies, an* dies. 

be their fa* wha dirk thir ben 
:kcft bnfinefs nae their ain ; 
ay they fcad their lips fu* leal^ 
lip their fpoons in ither*8 kail. 
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PART II. 



ODE TO THE GOWDSPINK. 

FRAB fields where Sp&xno her fweeti has blnm 
WT caller terdwre o*er the lawn, 
Tbe OowD SPINK comes in new attire. 
The lMi«ltt 'mug the whiOlhig choir, 
Thtty crcthefiin can clear his cio, 
VT ^ih niCcs fiuie the fimner's gmn, 
8bi« Natvbi hefrie4 numy a tree. 
For Qpnlngs and boapy fpats to thee : 
Mat bmIt tht JtsiMhovr cao impart 
Sk^owiog ftrlies o* her ixt« 
WhM^puidl wrought iu freaks iX llv^^ 
Qo rA« th« fejr-pUcf ©• h« ftAW. 
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r thro* Sirmfka in immn dtglit 
ehe Rose to bldf oar fight ; 
le bonny w«*-floaicrt fprnot 
!r Ruin's lofty fiMiC 
ing garments tu ootftrip 
rieiiipo'HsBX*«lip^ 
the tints that Natoic^iofr 
and point the crialbn raft* 
men, waeVhoart ! ne atei %aA 
idl drcft want fcoei of mbd. 
that gangs wH iifieA OBit 
mtcndtwi'hislot. 
%ND ori'glBeylMllni'tftCs 
ar affyottr damit anto. 

i ye changt yoar tliillilBf gpy 
lav*rock*s lobar gay* 

ito* woods yoB fiir niy tea 
Nis tieachery of IMUI9 
your gowden gUte ti*cii» 
s yoo on the finuncr^splaia, 
lyott'ining rhcfaddto ti*g 
's droery drcepin* fiiaws. 
dt frae tho gowuy ield* 
favorite honffand bcUd, 
i,alas!todi6osage 
ny boik frae litCteiiiig cagCs 
born bwCom beau ia Tlfai 
' Ubtrty MgOm, 

K » 
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In WINDOW hong, how aft we fte 
Thee keek around at warbkn fne,. 
That carrol faft, and fweetly fiag 
Wi* a* the blythcefs of this fpring ? 
Like Tantalus they hing yflfu here 
To fpf the glories of th^ year; 
And I ho' you're at the burmWi brink,: 
They douna fuifer.yoa to drink. 

Ah, Liberty! tiiou bonny damfc^ 
How wildly wanton i» thy ftream»< 
Round whiJk the birdies a* rejoice^ 
Aa< hail you wi' a gratefn'. Toiee* 
The Gowdfpink diattert joyoos here. 
And courts wi' gleefo^.fangs his peer t 
The Mavis fnae the new-blooin*d ihom- 
Begins his lauds at eareft morn ; 
And herd lowns loaping o'er the grafts 
Needs far lefs fleetching .till his lafs. 
Than paughty damfels bred at courts, 
Wha thraw their mou*s, and take the dort 
But, reft of thee, fient fke we care 
For a' that life ahint can fpare. 
The Go^vdfpini, that fiie hng has kend- 
Thy happy fweets (bi^ wont^ friend}^ 
Her (ad confinement ill can brook 
In ibme dark chamber*! dowy nook : 
Tho* Mart's hand4his nebb fopplics^ 
Unkend to banger*s prnVnfu' cxHeav. 

£r'n beauty cann^ cheai ^^V«w^ 

iVae Jife, frae Ubeity apwt • 
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ff now we tine its wwUM Uf » 
BlisbtfiMMfwcet, fiaUytUygir* 
Thoi FoETuxB ift • cnife can gki 
» wylc u fir frie liberty t 
ben teat her fyvea fisilee «b» liftf 
I ne'er en^y your Oinirsi.'ijva^f 
NT wliaii fidr freedom iimki nM HMftt 
ire 1 lor lift Ubane fii* thsMr; 
viBLo o'crgrown «i' r»iikeft eTuMiCy 
be eflenceof » paitty bnbtk. 



CAI4JSR WATER. 

TTH AN fkther ^ irfl pifc iiMe in 

The bonny yetrd of mdent Bdeni 
Is anry had nae liqnor Ud Ja 

TofiickUiMn*, 
for did he thole his irife*s npbrndin* 
For being foo; 

I adler bnm o* filkr flwen, 

bo cannily oot o'er the^recn, 

lad whan our gntdiei's dnolh had been 

TV) Wt right iair, 
le lontit down and dmk hedceb 

A dainty (kifar. 

Br bona/ bdnu behuk the tM& 
itfXmvnr eaci: o' igfrikiid hlMd, 
K 3 
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And QD JtiHiT plthr Qianki they flood 
Than Nml'* Hue, 

Wba flUl hu becA a fecfclc& brood 

Wi^ drkkbs mme. 

The foddlin* Bardlet now a-dayf 
Kin maiim-m^ in Bucbiu* pmW^f 
And limp and floltcr itiro' tbeir byi 

Wbije e^ch his ^ of whwdirpbff 

Ai big'ithe PtHitic^ 

My mufe will ro gang f%r frac hamc. 
Or fcour a' airthi to hound fsr fame ^ 
In troth the jilbt ye might bJame 

For thinking Qft't, 
Whan cUhly fhc can find the theme 

Of ffvafwwU 

This Et the name tfiit do€ton l^& 
Their pitifnts noddles to confufe ; 
W\*^mpi£x clad in tftmt abdrulvf 

They labour fliUp. 
In kittle words to iv yon roofe 

Their want o' ikilL 

But we*ll hae naf.fic dittef-dattcr. 
And hrtHly to escpound the matcefr ' 
It ^11 be caM good C^lUt IVHir^ 

Than «hUk,l ttav^ 
Few drof* ia dQCkors fcnp* «« ^^^^ 
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Tho' joints are fli/T as ony r««r^. 
Your pith wi' pain be fairly dang. 
Be you in CalUr IVaUr flung 

Out oier the Jugs, 
*TwiU snak you ibaple, fwack and young, 

Withoutea drugs. 

Tho* cholic or the heart-icad tcaze us. 
Or ony inward pain Oiontd (eiae us, 
It mafiers a' fic fell diicaica 

I'hat would ye fpulzte. 
And brings them to a canny criHs 

Wi* little tuhie. 

Wer't oa for it the bonny lafFct 

Would glowr nae mair in kieeking gla^, 

Aad foon tine dint o* a' the graces 

That aft convten 
la glcefa* looks and bonny faces, 

To catch our cln. 

The faireft then might die a maid, 
And Cupid quit his (hooting trade, 
lor wba thro' clarty mafjuermU . 

Conld then dlicuver. 
Whether the features under fhade 

Were worth a lover I 

'jk&owa- rains bring fimmrr Iho'vi^';' -^ 
iadlcMvcs to deed the hiriem ^t»*«. 
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Sm beauty geti by caller ihowVs, 

Sac rich a bloom 

At for elUtt, or heavy dow'rt 

Aft fiands hi room. 

What makes Auld Refkk's dames lac fair, 
It camia be the halefome air, 
But caUir burm beyuDd con^are. 

The beft of oAy. 
That gari them a* fie graces ftair» 

And blink iae bonny. 

On Mttj'daj in a fairy ring, 

WeVe feen them round St JtntUm's fpring, 

FHe graft the caller itm^a^t wfiag » 

TowcctdMircio, 
And water clear at cryftal fpnag. 

To fyod them dean. 

O may they ftill pnrfue the way 
To look (ae feat^ fac dean, iae gay ! 
Than flull their beautka fiance like Mmj^ 

And«likchsr«be 
The goddcft of the vocal fpray, 

The Mufe and me. 
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Thb sitting of the SESSION. 

)HOEBUS, fair cowM wi* finiiner*8 hight, 
'" Coiirs near the tird ¥ri* blinking lights 
Mid (haw the haught, nae inair bedight 

Wi* fimmer't clacs, 
hej hecse the heart o* dowy wight 

That thro' them gaea. 

eel iocs me o' you, Business, now ; 
r ye'll weet mony a drouthy mou/ 
It's lang a cilhing j^ane for you, 

Withoutcn fill 
ibbles frae the gude irowm c§w. 

Or HighUnd gill. 

Court o* Session, weel wat I, 

'k chiers wLittU V the pye, 

reiih the fiaw-gaun wheels whtn dry, 

Till Se0|on*f done, 
!iey*ll gie mony a cheep and cry 

Or twalt a June. 

crs a\ that dwall in joot, 

ik your liquor clean cap out, 

ir moufc-webs wi* reaming (lout. 

While ye hae cafti, 
'oor cares a' tak the ro^, ^-^ 

Ad' thumb ne'er lafti.^ 
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Blob Oiib's grey giBS, new frusl'd line, 
WtU white M 4iii|r Auw-Im' flune ; 
Wcel does he loe the La wen coin 

Whaniloffieddewn^ 
For whilky giUi or dribbs of wine 

In caoldfoieDooo* 

Bar-keepers now, at outer-door, 
Tak tent as fock gang back and fore ; 
The fienc ane there bat pays his fcore, 

Nane wins toll-free, 
Tho'ye'vea causx the hourebeforoi 

Or agent be. 

Oin ony here wi< ciKNKB^ knocks, 
And has na lous'd hit iUler pocks, 
Te need na think to fleetch or cox ; 

** Come lhBW*a your gei 
** AtfeaUit tw fpills twenty no ess, 

Ye'snobehere." 

Now at the door they'll raife a plea; 
Crack on, my Uds U- for flyting*s free ; 
For gin ye Ihou'd tongue-taket be, 

The mair*s the pity, 
Whan fcalding bnt and ben we fee 

Pkmdente litb. 

7aeXiiwr£R*s^(jf«,indPuiiT^W%|vefei« 
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ri ID toil Ui flcAfm pbcct, 

To thrive btdtn ; 

bonfs beU fcribos flMw thctr hceti 
AndfakftdMurdn. 

intry fock to lawTtrs crook, 
weels me on j<nr hmmj knk * 
bctunoft piut o* Mfkift aook 

rU ripe for tktc, 
willing wire ny hMteoft rook 

■• For mj decree." 

ir'ia DKAw-wBLL unco deep, 

ten MM fock out to keep ; 

irt chiel, whan druiik, may dvtep 

Fu'fieelyiB, 
1 the gate baith/f«y mAJktf, 

Ere ovt he win. 

IB RISING OP THB SESSION. 

* men living he h kend. 

The Session now ia at wi end : 

, your finger-nebba onbcBd, 

And qnatt the pen, 
u wi< lyart pow fhall fend 

Blythe June again. 

tbeUw, and A' if phrafei, 
: trriivr/, rich at Cn^^ 
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Hurl frae the town in hackney chaifes^ 
For counitry cheer ; 

Thcpowny that in fpring time grazes. 
Thrives a* the yeaff 

Ye lawyers, bid fartweel to lies, 
Farewceltu din, £u-eweel to fees. 
The canny hours o* reft may pleafe 

Inftead o* filler : 
^ Hain'd multer hads the mill at eaTe, 

And finds the miller* 

BIythe they may be wha wanton play 
In Fortune^s bonny blinkin ray, 
Fu* weel can they ding dool away 

Wi' comrades couthy. 
And never dree a hungert day, 

Or evening droathy« 

Ohon the day for him that's laid. 
In dowie p9oHHb*t caldrife (hade» 
Ablins o*er honeft for his trade. 

He racks his wits. 
How he may get his bulk weel clad. 
And fill his guts. 

The farmers Tons, as yap as fparrows, 
Are glad, I trow, to flee the barras. 
And whiftle to the pbugh and harrows 
AtbarVe^tct^x 
^^^hMt writer wsdna gangmtHs m 

Hecou*AfoT>5«t*^^ 
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ittf yokin, I wat'weel 

ftoc the kcbbuck to the heel; 

1 the plough- fill to gir a chiel 

Be unco vogie, 
lick aff his crowdy-ineal» 

And fcart his eogiem 

nxf a fallow's dung adrift 
e blafts beneath the lift, 
^ their ftamack-s aft in tift 

In Tacance time, 
111 do they ken the rift 

O* ftappit weym. 

1 a N»far ihou'd be wanted, 
nd the pillars gayly planted ; 
5 thing proUfii are granted 

Upo* a bill, 
Ightieft matters covenanted 

For half a gilL 

y taks a morning dribb ' 
\md ^ frae JloBm Gihh ; 
* a dram to Rob*B ihair iib 

Than it his wife 
n tak time tu daut his i?/^ 

TiUClltt^rife. 

ranee is a heaTT-dooni 

tM Fetif^t cofTee-rmmif 
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Tdr t* hiicbint ^gi arc taom; 

. Moff4ow«fiM 

In wine the fiuker bUketi ten 

At light*! tike. 

But ftop, my Muie, nor mak a man*, 
Pirfff diiiia fend on that alaae ; 
He can fell twa dogs wi* at haat. 

While tther fodi 
Mann reft thcmfid^es content wi' afe» 

NbrCwcrtvock. 

Ye changc-hottfe keepera, never grumble, 
Tho* you a while yiimr lackers whumble, 
Be unco patientfu* and hnmble^ 

Nor mak a din^ 
Tho* gude^W binna kend to nmhle 

Your weya within. 

Youneedna grudge to draw your breath 
Forlittkmair than half a readi. 
Than, gin we a* be fpar*d Irae death, 

We'UgkdIypcSo 
Frefli noggans o* your fvaniing gnith 



m^ 
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LEFTH RACES. 
I. 

DLT month, ftc hmuf aon, 
lum NatunftrolKlty |ceeB» 
pread o*er ilka rigg oP con 
ckarm our mwag ces ; 
ing about I faw a qiieaii-« 
;&treft*iieAh the lift; 
w wcK o* the fiOer flMCBi 
'^mliktffiiai^ drifts 

Saeiri^.diftdaf« 

IL 

flie, ^'Iferiyvacolair, 

liat ye fud mufaad gae^ 

vrha hae fang •* HALtow-f Alty 

let winter's pranks aad fUj t 

on on LiiTSoSAunt tlw fneeit nrtt 

* Jocky bwns are mec» 

or orrow pennies there to wanr 

nd drown themfeTs in deU 

Fn* deep that daf.** 

m. 

vha are ye, tny innCume deaf » • 
at takes the gate iae culy } 
edoye win, gih liie mty fpcA* 
/ry&rmeiUeferiy, 

L z 
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That fick braw buikit laughing Ui* 

Thir bonny bli&ke <hoa*d gie. 
An* loup like Heke o'er the grali. 
As wanton and as free 

Fraedttlethu <iay \ 

• IV, 

** I dwallamang the caller fprings 

« That weet the Lando* Caies^ 
<^ And aften tune my canty llringt 

** At bridals zu^laU^'waitts 
** They ca' me Mirtt ; I ne er mu \/aA 

** To grumble or look four, 
" Butblyth wad be a lift to lend, 

*• Gif ye wad fey my powV 

« An«piththuday,**_ 

V. . ■ ■ 

A bargain be*t, and, by my fegs«« 

Gif ye will be my mate, 
Wi* you 1*11 ferew the cheery pegi ; 

Ye ihanna find me blatfe ; 
We'll reel an* ramble thro* theiaodi^ 

And jeer wi* a' W£ 'meet ; 
N or hip the daft and gleefome baiida 
That fill £dina*s flreet 

Sae thraog this day* 

TL 

Brcferratit maids had wont tocMa 
Tofecth the breakfaft VeUk» 
IJk dMtne her brawcft ribboni u\cs 
To put her on her xnctde. 
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fome fiUjchid to tnp 
oth he*! bin to get iier,) 
cnw kniefly in hit cnp, 
vow ! he Guma flit her 

Frw hame that day. 

VII. 
f a fcaw'd and bare«art*d Iowa 
ly to their wark» 
I fley a mnckle town, 
feme fqueel and hark ; 
the true an' faithfn< lift 
)hlemen and floffet ; 
ild, their weight, their height^ their grift, 
rin for fMst or JPWi^ 

Fn« fleet this day.** 

VIII. 
f Flookt that bnmt for wooka 
D-guard foldierifaccf, 
ber hauM his whittle crookt, 
apes them for the races : 
H^/, erft in^ to fUif^u 
;fat in fpattetdaflieiy 
rkent hides fcarce lend their legs 
Bet and weary phfliea 

O* dirt that day. 

IK. 

Iiafc a care ** the captain criel**, 

iwsyour bstgneU thraw^ 
Ddyouf manual exerci£e« 
irfh down raw by la-w-" 

L 3 . " 
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And as they march he*ll glowribont, 
'Tent a< their cuts and fears : 

<Mang them fell moAy a ganfy fiiDit 
Has guflit in birth-diay wars» 

Wi* blHde that day. 

X. 

Her Nanefel mavn he cardfu.' taxn^ 

Nor man (he he nuileard. 
Sill baxter lads hae feahd a vow 

To (kelp and clout eke guard ; 
I*m fure Autd Reikie kenso* nAne 

That wou'd be forry at it, - 
Tho< they Ihould dearly pay the kane» 

An* get their tails weelfavtit 

And fair thir dayfi. 

XI. 
The tinkler billies i* the Bow 

Are now lefs eidant ciinkiri}^, 
Asiang*8 their pith or filler dow. 

They're dafiing, and they're drinking-, 
Bedown Z^j/^-wo/i what barrochs reel 

0< ilka trade and ftation, 
That gar their wives an* childer fed 
Toom weyms for their libation 

O' c'rink thir days. 
XH. 
The browder tvivt.stheg\tn£rVwl 
^' trzfh that they can fa' on 7 
Theyrskkc the grounds tf i\ka^uttc\, 
"^o proEt hy the la'A-en ? 
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wattheyalkiiileaaiiet 
iking needs nae hire; 
ly gcer they take nae pet ; 
2ter Hocktmjire 

And drouth thir days. 

xiir. 

ill ale has been the deid 
f a beirdly lown ; 
a gape like gleds wi* greed 
1 hail bickers down ; 
fend mony ane the mom» 
ban fu' fair the time 
hey coutit aff the horn» 
rambles thro* their weym 
Wi' pain that day. 
XIV. 
n bodies thro* the beech 
nch of Findmms cry, 
It banl', in Norland fpeech, 
3ekling8y fa will boy." 

fanl, they're nae wrang gear 

{lirrah*8 mow ; 

I wi' them, he*ll never fpear 

r o* being fu' 

Wi* drink that day. 

XV. 
vightt at R»wlj Powl^ 
ig o* the; Dice^ 
^e banes o* mony a Coxil 
>• the ice: 
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At firft the giu feems fisur an* ftnn^. 

So thefhad fiiirly till her ; 
But wow ! in fpite o* a* their mauij^Cv 

They're rookit o* their fiUer 

An< gottd that day. 

XVI. 
Around where'er ye fling your een. 

The HaUs like wind are fcourin*; 
Some chaifes honeft folk contaiD» 

An* fome hae mony a fP'horM in ; 
Wi' rofe and lily, red and white. 

They gie themfeWes fie fit airs. 
Like DiAM, they will feem pcrfite; 

fiuc its nae goud chat glitters 

Wi* them thir days. 

XVII. 
The Lion here, wi* open paw. 

May deek in many hunder, 
Wha geek at Scdti,ano and hec law, 

Hit wyly talons under ; 
For ken, tho* Jamie's laws are auld, 

(Thanks to the wtft recorder !) 
Hit Lion yet roars loud and bautd. 

To had the Whig»in order 

Sae prime this day. 

XVIIl. 
The town-guard DauM of c^n^r clear^ 
Bikh men aad {UedaaxeTain^^ 
Same liVeries red or ye}W« \(eftt» 
And font arc t&run fpravn^^^ *• 
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99 the red, the blu^e'en<noW 
^ireil for the market ; 
B the fport be done, I trow 
iklns are gayly yarkit 

An* pcclM tliir days* 

:^ix. 

a Robin hood debates, 
t twa chiela hae a plnglc ; 
w Come coull gets his aits, 
irt wf words they mingle^ 
[onps he, wi* di&ion fu', 
I lang and dreech conteftuig } 
r they're near the point in view; 
ten miles fraethe queOion 

In hand that night^l 

XX. 

» o'er, they hale the dools 

rink o* a* kin-kind ; 

L-k ga^ hirpling hame like hoU, 

ripple lead the blind. 

er the canker o* the drink 

lake our fpirits thrawart, 

! git wharewicha* to wink 

a as 3/tf«'/ a btawart 

VfVJlraik* thir days ! 
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THE FARMER'S «! 

Ei nwttt in prmiM lifarMmt ttn^hta B 



Whait ^afH ci^a hit owf«n tc 
Whan Thrajhtr Jobn^ fair «luD^y hii 

And lufiy laiTea at the dightbg tir 
What bangftfu* teilt|i& e*eningac6tD 

And gaf s ihaw-tiLpit winter freest 
Q^tt dowie mortal* look baitb blyth 

Nor flyM wi^ a* the poottith o* thi 

Begin, sny Mufe, and chuit in ban 

Fne the big ftftck,weelwinQOW't oi 
Wi* fiivtu theekit frae the wcet an 

5«£r, ^fdf/, and hrmtb'ry iurfw the chii 
And gar thdr thick'iiit3>g fmeck fa 

The giidemami Dsew come hamCj la hly 
Whan he crat o*ef the hvUand fllngi 

That itka turn ii h^dled to hU euni 
That a* hi» hotiiie hiolu (ac eojh u 
For cleanly hctiifebMhejtho' e'er 

JIL 

Weel kens the gudiwtf* that the plei 

A lieartTome «ieltitfrt aid tttttMt 

O'napitf liquor, o^CT & \iU«i.\i^itx 

Smit wirk and pwart\tb iswati*^ 



t 
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Mtii now lihcghJii reekt; 

E ttie f «ittf bnfltly reaini ; 

' AumI hj the chiraltj thtt\s, * 

tggin het wi< welcome (breams; 

ic dainticft licdicfl nicer fecms. 

der gabs a leflbn lear ; 
aboorioglend an eident hand, 
IrangXapoi* the fimpIcS fare, 
(lamacks ever at a ftand. 
Ithy wad they pafs the day, 
Imeft ilttinbers dofe fu* found, 
their weary life to fpae, 
r noddle and their fcnfe confound| 
fleely on, and gie the hindmoft wound. 

V. 

las mony a doughty deed 

8 anceflors been done ; 

y wight fu* weirlike bleed 

: the dawn to ftt o< fun ; 

rac*d their gardiesy ftiff and ftrang^ 
deidly yew in ancient days, 
darling fons on yird alang, 
itrt/Ne$ bang the Roman 6ays ; 

9 their heads they dought na rtifc. 

VI. 
ks begin whan fuppei'^ q* et , 
hki«9 girstibemi^VbVf f?^^ 
**ty klmk» and YllIlt«%fo^^T^ 
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fBcut If ri ai)d mariet eke their tales ganff on. 

How Jock woo'd Jetifiy here to be his bride, 
And there how Marion, for a baftard foB«- 

Upo* the cutiy-fool was forc'd tqridc, 

The waefu* fcald o' our Mef* Jobm tobM^« 
VII. 
The fient a chlep's amapg the bairnies now ; ^ 

For a* thejlr anger's wi* their hunger gane : 
Aye maun the childer, wi< a faftin mov*. 

Grumble and greet, and make an unco mane. 
In rangles round before the ingle's low : 

VTZtgtidame!^s mouth auld warld tale they hear, 
O* Warlocks louping round the IVirrtkow^ 

O* ghaifts that win in glen and kirk-yard drear, 
Whilk touzles a* their tap, and gars them fhake w? f 

VIIT. 
For weel (he trows that fiends and fairies be 

Sent frae the de*il to fleetch us to our ill; 
Thatky hae tint their milk wi* evil cic. 

And corn been fcowdtr*d on the glowing kilL 
O mock na this, my friends ! but rather mouni« 

Yc in life's braweft fpring wi* reafon cJeu*, 
Wl* eild or idle fancies a* return. 

And dim cur dolefu* days wi* baimly fear; 

The mind*8 aye cradUd whan the grave is I 



IX. 
Yet thrifty induftrioua, Vvd% Yiet "Va^t^ ^-^^^ 
Tho* age her fait doVd tront Vv* nmcVeA^vim 
Yet frae the niffet Up tbc fptndU ^\ki*, 
Mer e'cnin ftcnt ictU ftit m* ^ceV* v\«\wv 
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fomc fca;1-(^ay,the toee-thimgs bulkit braw 
hall hcczc her heart up wi* a filent joy, 
cadgie that her head was up and faw 
Icr ain fpuii clcctluug on a darling boy, 
^arekfs tho' death fhou*d make tlie feail her foy. 

X. 

ts auld Urroeb yet the Jeas remains, 
Vhare the gudcman aft ftreeks him at his eafe, 
^arm and canny lean for weary banes 
y laborers doil'd upo* the wintry leas ; 
und him will hadrUs and the colly come, 
To wag their tail, and caft a thankfu' cie 
him who kindly flings them mony a crum 
D' kebbock whang*d, and dainty fadge to prie; 
This a* the boon they crave, and a* the fee. 

XI- 
le him the lals their morning ccunfcl tak, "■ 
What (lacks he wants to thrafli, what rigs to till ; 
>w big a birn maun lie on bajfie^s back. 
For meal and multure to the tbirl'mg mill, 
ieft the gudewifc her hireling damfcis bids 
Glour thro' tiie byre, and fee the hawkies bound, 
ikc tent cafe Crummy tak her wonted tid«», 
Andca* the laiglen*s treafure on the ground, 
Whilk fpills a hUuck nice, or yellow pound. 

XII. 
hfn a* the houfe forfleep begin to grien. 
Their joints to flack frae induftt'^ 21 "wVAc-^ 
he Icatlcn Go^l fa's heavy on tVvevt tvcv, 
ind hsmin-i /Iccks them €rac tV\c\t d^i:^^ vi^^ 
M 
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The cruJtff t^m cilt eaiy lilink and Uetft. "^ 1 
The rcfUt rngW*^ dnae the tttarft k d«iiir ; 

Tuckhaaa aod cotUr ^« ta hcd maon ftetfr^ '^ 

tJpo< the cd^ uf f Ie«r their tfrmnly }mtr, '- 

Peace to the hiibaiid[na[i and a* bli trilk, . . 

WMe itn Mivs* our wanti fne 7eir td fev ; 
h^% may hiBfock atid douter mr^ the gteyh. 

And b^uki 0* corn h^d (Smmn mi' bded etr* 
May ScoTi A*8 finuaieti Jye Wk gay »fid gMi« J; 

Her yclkFW haf<ft« &ae fcowty bbfii dfctfeefl ; 
May a* hit ttMXktt fit fu* ftiiig and bicD, 

Fra e f!ie hard grip of aih and poof tith freed. 

And A lang U&jA^ttam o* ^cacffuthourftfoccee^ 

THE ELECTION. 



Cd'ciflf TowH'-OuAitDi/M, D^—— ] G"*- d a ■ ^ 

L 
|J E JO ICE, ye Bchgisixrs, anc an' a*, 

Lang look'E for'i cotoe *t bft * 
Salr war your backi held to the wa* 

Wr fWirtit& nn* wV/qfi: 
Kow yc tnay cbp your Tiuga aa* craw. 
And gayly bvlk itk teathcr, 
For 2J««» CAch hae paSi' A * U« 
To rax an' wcct ^cmr te^t 
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wattheyaikinlealhct 
nking needs nae hire ; 
»ly gcer they take nae pet ; 
ater flockens^r^ 

And drouth thir days. 

XIII. ! ' 

ill ale has been the deid I ' 

y a beirdly lown ; 
la gape like gleds wi* greed 
;I hail bickers down ; ^ 

fend mony ane the morn» . * 

ban fu' fair the time i. 

Jiey toutit aff the horn, J ; 

gambles thro* their weym 
Wi' pain that day, 
XIV. 
n bodies thro* the beech 
inch of Findrttmt cry, 

vx banl', in Norland fpeech, < 

peldings, fa will buy." 

faul, they're nae wrang gear 

k ftirrah's mow ; ,j 

i wi' them, he'll never fpear 
? o* being fu* 

Wi« drink that day. 

XV. 
wightf at RBtoly PqioI^ 
ng o* tht Bicey 
he banes o« mooy a foul 
>*tiicice; 




( ii6 ) 



The canty coble'r quats his ftaS 

His Jiozet an* his Lingans ; 
His buik has dreeM a fair, fair fa* 

Frae meals o' bread an' invoH* : 
^ow he*8 a pow o* vuit. an* h%v, 

^n* taunts at foals an* heels; 
To Walker** he can rin awa, 

There whang his creams an* jeeh 

Wi* life that day. 

VI. 

The lads in order tak their feat, 

(The de*il may claw the clungeft !} 
They flegh an* connach fae the meat. 

Their teeth mak mair than tongue hafte \ 
Their ches fae cleanly dight an* feat; 

An* eke their craw-black beaver* ^ 
Like majlers mows hae found the gate 

To taifels teugh wi* flavers 

Fu* lang that day. 

.vn. 

The dinner done, for brandy ftrang 
They cry, to wcet their thrapple,' 

To gar the ftahiack bide the bang,' 
Nor wi* its ladpn grapple. 

The grace is faid-^its nae o*er lang ; 
The claret reams in bells ; 

Qu^ Deacon^ let tht tbud tonikd ^gui^^ 
« Comc^ here's ow K<AU J*P * 



( »37 ) 
viu. 

Wecit me o^ drink, ^ao* ttftr Will, 

Mf bttntti has been geyzM ay. 
An* hat ni gotten fie » fiU 

Sin fn* on handfel-Tqfday; ! 
But makct^na, now it*i got a fwcel. 

Ac gird I flianna eaft, lad. 
Or die I wiih the horned dell 

BOay WW wi« kittle caft dad 

To h>~ll the day; 

IX. 

The Maif^ratts fu* wyly are» 

Their faunps are gayJy hKnksng» 
Sot diey nught at leive bom eUewhefe^ 

Whan fock'i blitidf,; wi< driidbi&g. 
Onr J>tacm vadna ca< a chaia* 

The fool ane durft him na* Ay ; 
Re todkJbamii'Moigt but. fiect may cart ! 

He arfinu kiffd the canicy 

Wt> Air that nigl^. 
X. 
Weel loet me o* yon, fouter jfoci. 

For tricka ye buit be trying, 
Vhtn greapin for his ain bed-ftock. 

He b't whire H^ilN wi£e<| lying, 
,WMi coming hame wi' ither Cock. 

He ftw Joii there before him; 
Wi' Mi^tr Laiglem Uke a brock 

^ did ffv* i^iok ouuft finore Urn 

V^* ibnvg that nisjk^. 
M 3 
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XI. 
Then wi* a* (buple leakhern whang 
He gart them fidge tnd girn ay, 
« Faith, Chiel, ye*s no for naething gang 

** Gin ye man reel my pimy." 
Syne wi* a muckle alfhin lang 
Hebrodie Maggies hurdles; 
An' caufe he thought her i* the wrang. 
There pafs^d nae bonny wordiea 

'Mang them that nighi* 

XII. 

Now, had fome laird his lady £md 

In iic unfeemly courfes. 
It might hae loosed the haly band, 

Wi* hw-fuit8 an* Divorui: 
But the nieft day they a' (hook hand«. 

And ilka trad did fowder. 
While Megg for drink her apron pawn», 

For a* the gude-man cowM her' 

Whan fu' kft night. 

XIII. 
Glowt round the cawfey, up an* down, 

What mobbing and what plotting I 
Here politicians bribe a lown 

Againft his fiiul for voting. 
The gowd that inlakes half a crown 

Thir blades lug out to try them; 
They pouch the gowd, nor fafti tlic lown 
For weights an' fcales to weigh tVvtTtt 
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XIV. 
3 Diaeotu at the counfel fletit 
3 get themfers prefentit : 
towmonths twa their faul is lent, 
nr the town's gude indentit : 
f§ thdr debating thereanect ; 
boat Pf9tefii they're bauthrin. 
le Samify fift^ to make content, 
1 BtUt plays C/om/ tbt Caldron 

To them that day. 

XV. 

iwns that frock in dolor's fluff. 
lu'U Aow hae unco fiaiilers ; 
Q windy blawi their Stamaeks puff, 
iey*ll need baith pills an* pUiffer<; 
bo' e*en-nbw they look light bluff, 
k drinks, ere HilUeh meet, 
hap fome Deacons in a truff, 
ow*d in the lang leet 

O* death yon night. 

TO THE TRON BELL. 

.NWORDY, crazy, dinfome thing, 
.As e*er was fram*d to jow or riogi 
gar*d them fie in fteeple hing 

They ken thenjfcV, 
tcl wat J they coudna bring 

War foundi fraa VlqW. 




( *4P ) 

, Wlat de*U are ye ? that I (hpo'd bann, 
TooVe neither km to pa nor pan ;. 
Hormtypig^ nor wtrnjln^cmm 

B\jit> iire4 may {ie 
Mair pleafbre to the e^ o* nun 
Than ftroke o* thpe. 
Finct wHTtBtrntt may look bald, I tr^vr^ 
8in z^AmUMki^t childer now 
Bilami (Up their Ivgt wi* t^at< o^ woo^ 

Thy ibun4 to haof^ , 
And keep it £rae gawn thro* and thro* 

Wi*jarvin< twang* 
Tour noify tongue. ttu;re*i mo i^bijeint 
iJke fcmuUUng wife's, these 14 nae gui4ewt.i 
Whan I*m <bout wy bu^neft eidtftt,. 

If a lair to thole ; 
To deave me* th»n, y« tak a pride vqf% 

Wi< i;^elef8 knoll* 
O ! war I provOft o* the town* 
I fwear by t< the pow<rs abopn, 
Pd bribg ye wi< ^ reefle dowi^; 

Nor ihud you think 
(Sac Cur I'd crack and clour your crown} 

Again to clink. 
For whan V^tc loomed the meikle cap, 
An' £ain wad fii* owr in a nap, 
Troth I cov'd doze at fonn't a tap, 

Wert na for thee 
ThMt gf€$ the tithcr weary dia^ 
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\ dreamt ae night 1 faw Auld Mick ; 
^^0* he, " This bell o* mine's a trick, 
*• A wylie piece o* politic, 

" A cumiin liiarc 
** To trap fouk in a cloven (lick, 

" Ere they're aware. 

•' As ]ang*8 my dautit bell hings there, 

** A* body at the kiirk will (kair ; 

** Qoo they, gif he that preaches there 

** Like it can wound, 
« We doutia care a fin'gle hair 

" For joyfu* found.* *^ 

tf magifiratet wi< me.wud 'gree, 
^or aye Hmgne'tackit (hud you be, 
Nor fleg Wi< UntimelpJy . 

Sic honeft focki 
Whafe lugs were neyer made to dree 

Thy doolfu* (hock, 

3ut far frae thee the bailies dwell,. 

t 

Or they wud fciuxner at your knell, 

Gie the foul ibief his riven bell, 

. ■ . And than, I trow, 

"hie bye-word hads, " the de*il himfcl* 

" Has got hif dhe.'* 






( U2 ) 

MUTUAt COMPLAINT OF PLA 
STAKES AND CAUSET, im tb 

MOTHBR-TONGUK. 

SINCE Merlim laid AM Ilelkk>f €m£if. 
f And made lier o< bit wark righl fiivcyy 
The fpadouf/rnl a^d fUiimp§me$ 
Were never kend to mfk iNit an«|» 
Whtlk happ<»«4 90 the Mndcr 91^, 
Whan BrtfttF* fd^C twtp ^tf lvht» 
O* Highland fentriea pane ware Wftvluii 
To hear thtir crqi|iaa gUMy tavkin ; 
7or them thii wonder might hae rotten. 
And, like m^i^thlmf^ boan fiaipitteBy 
Had na< a cadie, wi< hia laatfaoni, 
Been gleg enough to hear them hantViv* 
Wha caoK to me neift momiBg early^ 
To gie me tidiiiga •* dna- farly. 

Te Uunting lowna^ VW¥ ^ 1^ Y^% 
For anes the afs of Balaam fpoke. 
Better than lawyers do,,foiCM>th, 
For it fpake naeddng bnt the truth! 
Whether they follow its enmpU. 
Toa*ll ken beft whan yen hear the fample. 

PLAINSTANES. 

M7 Iriend, thir honder years and maifs 
Wt^ liMO forfoughMi WU a^ ^« 
ta fan-Oiine, and in mt/ttf 'veA&tK« 
Oar iftnwarc lot we bure t!heck^R- 
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growl'd^ kit wa» rantciit 
ilk ane had an cqpal fttnty 
ir to ape Vk fcm be battM, 
[*iii wt* fie a grisviDoa thnUfi* 
ipi le^ fiif , iliac uealy bak«f% 
■■MNf oridhy fetfjr-Biakarl^ 
a* get leava to ^nafte their powden 
y bcanx and ladiet (hoaldcrt ? 
▼alien anr fley*d la dcid 
di wanducy, heaf^d wif breads 
bilk hing down uncanny nickfticks, 
toi gie Ae maideM fidk licki, 
;e them Uyth to fluaeo ibeir facet 
it and myckler mann Uingfrnett^ 
icat the hdfl that fain wad fee 
inces o' a paoky eie> 
thir k#ea a #y]ie w&ilr, 
rft might lend their hearta a clittk! 
wai I made to dl!ca the kdtit 
ic chainoab heavy tkoadini 
1 my tender blike bttfe holes 
icfii< tackets i* the foab 
^, whilk on my body trami), 
ouid like deatii at ilka cfamp ? 

CAUSEY. 

crackit, firkqd— R ak had« true, 
cei^iiT^ fock make maift a4o: 
» ye, tho' ft dbtt^htna teW, 
T JUtHb hmtt m^Ml 
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Owr mc ilk day big waggons niiriUc; 

And a* my fabric birze and jumble; 

Owr me the muckle horlTtfs ^Uop, 

Eneugh to rug my very faul up ; 

And coachmen never trow they're finning, 

While down the ftreet their wheels are fpiiOiiBg 

Like thee, do I not bide the brunt 

O* Highland chairman's heavy dunt i 

Yet I hae never thought o* breathing 

Complaint, or ma^ng din for naething, 

PLAINSTANES. 

Had fae, and lat me get a word in. 
Your back's beft fitted for the burden ; 
And 1 can eithly tell you why, 
Ye're doughtier by far than 1 ; 
For whin-Aanes, howkit frae the craigs, 
May thole the prancing feet of naigs, 
Nor ever fear uncanny botches 
Frae clumfy carts or hackney coaches, 
While 1, a weak and feckFefs creature, 
Am moulded by a fafter nature. 
Wi* mafon's chiffel dighted neat. 
To gar me loolc baith clean and feat, 
1 fcarcc can bear a fairer thump 
'f han comes frae fole of (hoe or pump. 
f grant, indeed, that, now and than, 
yield ti> ^patttis pith I m^ian ; 
.^v.tp^teMy tho* ihcy'rt aiun^'WrvVf^ 
An- .,,'cr igid down iwi« £ett W tca-rr. 
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1 ftroaks frae Ladies, tho< they^re teazin^, 
:ely maun avow are pleafing. 
or what ufe was I made, I wonder, 
rat na tamely to chap under 
: weight o* ilka codroch chiel^ 
It does my ficin to targets peel ; 
gin I guefs aright my trade is 
fend frae Ikaith the bonny ladies, 
keep the bairnies free frae hann« 
lan airing in their nurfes arms, 
be a fafe and canny bield 
' growing youth or drooping eild. 
Take then frae me the heavy load 
Surden- bearers heavy ihod, 
^ by my troth, the gude auld Town fliall 
e this affair before their Council. 

CAUSEY. 
[ dinna care a (ingle jot, 
.o* funimonM by a fhcUy-coat, 
! leally 1*11 propone defences, 
, get ye flunjij for my expcnces ; 
»ur libel 1*11 impugn verbatim, 
id hae a magnum damaum datum; 
r tho' frae Artbur^s-feat I fprang, 
id am in conftitution Ilrang, 
ade it not fret the hardeft fiane 
neath the Luckenbootbt ,x.o granc ? 
iku* Magillrates the Crofs difcard, 
makes na whan they leave the Guards 
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A lumberlbiii^ and ftiakio bfgginif. 
That rides the faired on my rigging. 
Poor me owr meikle do ye bUi&£, 
For Tradcfmen tramping on your wanve. 
Yet a* your advocatei and braw fock 
Ccme ftiU to me *cwixt ace ^d fewa*cl«fk» 
And never yet were Iwqd to rangse 
At Cbarlig*j Statue or Eneb^nge, 
Then tak your Beaux and Macaronies, 
Gie me Trades- fock and coutUry Johaies; 
The Deil*s in't gin ye diuna iign 
Your Sentiments conjundi wi* mine. 
PJLAIWSTANES. 
Gin we twa cou*d be as auid-iarrant 
As gar the Council gie a warrai^t. 
Ilk lown rebellious, to tak, 
Wha walks not in the proptf t^aak, 
, And o* three Shillings Scottifti fuck him^ 
Or in the IVaier-boU fair douk him, 
This might aflift the poor*8 collccSUon, 
And gie baith parties fatisfaAton. 
CAUSEY. 
But firfl, ! think it will he good 
To bring it to the Robitibood'*^ 



♦ ji nxiv inflitut*d Society tihen leld iviehly in the ^ 

//r Z^e/^fj but tvbick ttciu goes und^r the H4tmc of 

J^^A^TI/JiOy, and meet* o«<»J\»na|l^ U \iUi 

CiJAPF.L, •zv&ere the Grand Go««erni oj tit In AX 
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(^e fhall hae the queOlon ftared, 
n and cfabbltly debated, 
r the Provoft and the Bailies, 
Towa's jEpidc whafc daily toil is, , 

rften to our joint petitions, 
ohtahpet'd the ct.iidition««. 
PLAINSTANES. 
nt aih !— But Eallthe gate i« 
, wha taks his leave of Thetis, 
108 Co tJ^aulten honed foclc, 
Dgtowark at fax o* Clock; 
to be dumb awhile, 
our words gie place to toil. 

A DRINK ECLOGUE. 
INDLADT, Brahdt, and Whisky. 
Id worm-eaten fkelf, in cellar dunk, 
hare hearty benders fynd their drouthy trunk, 
ppin bottles, pang'd Wi' liquor fu', 

thetanc, the tither Whisky blue, 
ikerM ; for the twa ware het within, 
kin'dfock to flyting foon begin : 
NCHMAN fizzM, andfirll wad foot the field, 
ughty Scotsman fcornM to beenge or yield. 

BRANDY. 
3e your fa ! ye cottar lown miflear'J, 
' the Porters y Cbairmen^ City-'GuarJ i 
ae breeding, that you cock your nofc 
7 fwcetly guftcd cordh\ do^e, 
N 2. 
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Hie ctfd N^erkh fri£ the duwyfair; 
Anrl Cautturt t\U gaeil iSfrccmnj? for nny fttiack. 
To ^ar them baaldly gloiir, and eafhly crack, 
Xhc J^rirjf, to bang mifhauntcrs black and cares. 
Has fought mc in his clofctfor his prayers. 
Whattii^ then takes the fates, that they caA thole, 
Thrawart to fix me in this weary hole, 
.Sair fafhM w? din, wi* darknefs, and wi* Ainkt, 
Whare cheery day-lij^ht tho' the mirk ne'er blinks. 
WHISKY. 

But ye maun be content, and maunna rue, 
Tho* erft ye*ve bizz'din bonny madam's mou*; 
Wi* thoughts like thae your heart may fairly dunt ; 
The vvarld'snow chafig'd, its nae like ufe and wont; 
Fcr here, wae's me ! there's nouther lord nor laird 
Come to get hcartfcad frae thtir ftamack ikair*d : 
Nae mair your Courtier lounswill (haw their face, 
l^or they glowr eiry at a Friend's difgrace ; 
Eut heeze your heart up— Whan at Court you hear 
The Patriot's tbri^ppU wat wi* reaming beer ^ 
Whan chairman, weary v-i' his daily ^aln, 
Can fyiid his ivhlflle wl* the c!ear CLmtpaign s 
Be hopefu', for tie time will Toon row round, 
Whan ycu'll nae lander dwall beneath the ground. 
BRANDY. 

Wanwordy powk ! did 1 lao nf^cn fnine 
Wi* gowdin irVftcr thro' the ..'..lydal fine. 
To thnle your taunts, tl.At fccuU hae been fceli 
Awa frae //.;^^.'V, quc^fj, or tr under tr«*m i 
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fyif Korumr wad bnt lat, a tbaHenge (hoa'J 
Twin yt o* Highland tongue and Highland blvdc ; 
Wi« cairda like thee I fcorn to file my thumb, 
For gentle fpirits gentle breeding doom. 
WHISKY. 

Truly 1 think it right yo« get yotir alms, 
Your high heart humbled amang common drams ; 
Braw days for you, whan fools ncwfanglc fain, 
like ither countries better than their ain, 
For there ye never faw Cc chancy days, 
Sic )>all8, a0emblies, operas, or plays : 
Hame-o*er langfyne you hae been blyth to patk 
Your a* upon Vifarklefs foldier's back ; 
For you thir lads, as weel-lcai'd travelers tejl, 
Had fell'd their Sarks, gin Sarks they'd had to fell. 

But worth gets poortith an* black burning fhimc, 
To draunt and drivel out a life at hame. 
Alake! the by-words o*er weel kend throughout, 
'* Prophets at hame are held in nae repute ;" 
Sac fair*ft wi' me, tho* I can heat the (kin, 
And fet the faul upon a merry pin, 
Yet I am hameil, there's the four m'lfchance ! 
I'm not frae Turky, Italy, or france*, 
For now our gentles gabbs are grown fae nice, 
At thee they toot, an never fpear my price : 
Wif nefs — for thee they hi^ht their tenants rent. 
And fill their lands wi* poortith difcontcnt ; 
Gar them o'er feas for cheaper mailins hunt ^ 
^'IcMve their am as hare's the Caln\-Q*^vvi^xtvV,^ 
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BRANDY. 
Tho* lairds take toothtii*s o* my warming fap, 
Thisd*incs nor tenants gear, nor cows their crap; 
For love to you there's mony a tenant gaes 
Barc-arsM and bartfo-.t o'fr the Flighland braes; 
For you rae mair the thrifty Gudcwifc fees 
.Her LafTfS kirn, or biizc the dain'y checfe; 
Crvmmie nac mair tor Jenny's hand will crURC 
Wi' milknels dreeping frac her teats adown : 
For yon o'er ear the Qx his fate partakes, 
And fa's a ▼iftim to the bludy aix. 
VFHISKY. 
W'la i$'t that gars the greedy Bankers pricve 
The Maiden s Tocher, but the Maiden's leavC : 
By you when fpulzled o' her charminp pofc. 
She tholes in turn the taunt o* cauldrife joes ; 
Wi' fkclps like this fock fit but feenil down 
To tvether-gaffimond ox lotvioivdy brown; 
Sair dunj wi* dule, and fleyM far coming debt. 
They gar their mou^-bits wi* their incomes mctt. 
Content cncugh g'f they hae whtrewifhal 
^ciimply to tack their body and their faul. 
BRANDY. 
Frac fome poor poet, o*er as poor s pot, 
Yc'vc lear'd to crack fac croufe, ye haveril Scot t 
Or burgher poHticiin, that cmbrues 
His trfrguc in lhee» atid reads the rlaiking n*wt ; 
But wacs keart for yoo \ tVxat lot v^ tv\^»tv ^-^t^VL 
la Poet's garret, or in cbairwcu'^ctW, 
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fliail yet on bieihcUd ubles (land, 
vi' a' the daintiths o* the land. 

WHISKY. 
I hac been ere now the Poet's flaihe, 
s'd his Tangs to mony hlythrjuje theme, 
*t gar*d Alliens ebaunter chirm fu* clear, 
Ke r4ul, and muiic to the ear : 
m but kens, and can repeat the lay 
erds flreekit on the fimmer bra«, 
:heir tvhiJiU wi* the lav'rock bang, 
en flocks the rnral 6elds amang. 

BRANDY. 
Fe*$ the browfter-wifc, and (he can tell 
in the day, and wha (hou'd wear the Bell : 
: your din, an* lat her judgment j :>in 
erdift *twixt your plcy and mine. 

landlady! 

; o* yore I cou^d my livjng prize, 
t'd wi* dolefu* gangers or excife t 
a days we*re blyth to lear the thrift . 
\ *boon licence and extifi to lift ; 
BKANDY we can foon fupply 
CY tin£tur*d wi* xhtfaffronj dye. 
>u your breeding threep, ye mongrel loun f 
;-brcd liquor dy*d-lo col(»ur brown ? 
araw, whan dreft in maf^cr*s claife, 
^uld Reikie's crofs on Sunny days, 
Auld eomernde ablins out o* pWe^ 
ain updan /haws his mcajtc \ix.<,\ 
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FkyM to be feed iifiang the ti3!c^'d triin. 

Tfl ?^f PRINCIPAI. nmf PROFESSORS ^ll< 
Ujtlitirjity t}f Sf, ^itdrxiu^jf M ih^r JnpSfk it^% 
i>r. SaUCTEL Jo£iNSClK. 

CT. ANDRE W-t town may look right e^wfy, ' 

Nafi G^fl^ Will gcow upfj* her c^'Bt'fcy, 
Nor wi'-flow'rsof a yelbw dye, 
Glour dowy o'cf her Rmn$ high, 
Sin Samy^t head weel pang*d viH' ksr 
Has fccn the Alma Mater there ; 
Regents, iry Mvinibme billy boys! 
•Boot him yoc'TC made an unco noife ; 
Nac doubt for him your bells wad clink 
To find him upon JJ^m^x brink, 
An' a* things nicely fet in order, 
Wad keep him on thcFifan border ; 
I*fe warrant now, frae France an* Spain 
Baith Coohi and SculUoni mony ane 
Wad gar the pats an' kettles tingle 
Around the college kitchen injle, 
To fl:g frae a» your craigs the roup, 
Wi* reeking het and cricfhy {w^^ ; 
Kvi^fnatli and puddocks mony hunrfer 
Wad becking lie the hearth-ftane under, 
Wi* road and boil'd, an* a* kin kind. 
To heat the body, cool the Tn\t\A, 
Bet hear, my lads I %m VAbeecv \\xtttx 
How I wad trimm'd the bVA o* Utc\ 
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ror tt^et fie fiirly wight as he 

Had met «i* fie rcfpcA frae me. 

Mind ye what Sam, the lying loun ! 

Has \n his Diftionariaid down? 

That Ait* in England are a feaft 

Vo cow an* horfe, an* ficken bea0. 

While in Scots ground this growth was comiftoo 

To gnft the gab o* Mmm an* Wanuim. 

Taktent, yt Regents ! nXhen, an* hear 

My lift o* gudely hameii gear^ 

Sic as hae often rax'd the ivyitie 

0* blyther fallows mony time; 

Mair hardy, founle, fteere an* fwank, 

Than ever (tood on Samy's flianft* 

Imprimis f then, a haggis fat» 
Weel tottl'd in a feything pat, 
Wi*/pice and ingans weel ca*d thro'. 
Had help*4 to guft the ftirrah's mow, 
An' plac'd itfell in troncher clean 
Before the gilpy** glowrin een. 
• SecMfido, then, a gude Hieep's head, 
Whafe hide was fin git, never flead. 
And four black trotters, cled wi* girlie, 
Bcdown his thrdat had learnM to hirlle. 
What think ye neift o^ gode fat bro& 
To chg his ribs ? a dainty dofe ! 
And white and bloody puddins ronth^ 
To sir the Doaor (kirl, O Drout\\\ 
VtiMtj hecoa*dnefer hoop to merit 
carduJglsUi o* reaming claret* 
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But thraw his nofe, and brizc anl ptfgh 

0*er the contents o* fma* ale (^nc^ : / 

Then let his wifdotti girti &«* ffiar! 

O'tr a weel toftit girdle farf. 

An* learn, thaj, mauj^re o* Mi vratfte, . 

Ill bairns are'ay beft heard flt kame. 

Dritttimond, lang fyne, 6« Ha^rthdrdcn, 
The wylicft an' »!! o* meii, ** 
Has gi*en you cKOl« ilfte or Mie, 
That wad hae gar*d his gi4ftdefs^y. 
Not to RoiJ Bee/, old Srtf)3n#* lift t 
But to the au!d £afl N»ok ^ Fif4 », 
Whare Creilian ctirftt «d«*4 ^c»( hae gi*en 
Scate- rumples to ha< dfttM hii eeH ; 
Than neift, whan Samy*t Itetrt iv«s ftdMi«« 
He'd lang*d for fcatcto mk him «anMiu 

Ah ! willawins, for Scotlattd novr^ 
Whan (he maun fttp ilk Mrfcy'i tfiow 
Wi* ci flacks, grown u 'Mnrre hi i^ot 
In foreign land, or greon-hoaft het» 
Whan cog o* brofe an* catty fpMii 
Is a* our cottar child«r*i boom, 
Wha thro< the week, till SunSsy*! fpeal» 
Toil for peaieclods an* gfAc lang kaii. 
Derail then, Sirsi and nercr fend 
For dainties to rcgile a friend, 
Or, like a torch at bailh ends iwrtmg, 
Yonr houfe *ll foon grow vcMk ttA Hv««ri\w^\ 

• Ailutiin^ to't^o iunti under tbefe tUU* 
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What's this I he^r fomc cynic fiiy ? 

>Wn, ye loan 1 it*$ nae fair play j 

hu^ nae ither fubje£l rife 

I clap your thumi) upoa but Fi£e ? 

: o*er, yoong man, you'll meet y<J^iwrnmf , 

au caption war, or charge o* hprning ; 

ne cankcr*d, furly, ioar-inow*d carline < 

4 near the abbey o*1lblrtArKnc, *••" 

ur (hoolders yet mw pfe a lonnder, ' •* 

* be of verfe the rtlal-confotinder. 

ZooiC on» ye bUdes M>ut *ere ye tulzle, 

hack our flefh wi* fword or gulzie, 

er (haw your teeth, nor took like (link, 

r o'er an empty bicktr liliitk : 

lat weets the wizen ^wf the wymc, 

1 mend your proft, and heal my rhyme, 

EGY OH JOHN HOGG, late Porter to the Univerfity 

of St. AjKlrew'f. 
kBATH, what'* ado ? the <U'il be llcket, 
" Or wi* yourJiaHg you ne'er had pricket, 

OVfauld ALMA MATER trlckct 

0* poor John Hogg, 
1 trail*d him ben thro* your mark wicket 

As dead's a log. 
V ilka glaikit fcholar loun 
^ dander wae wi* duJJy gotun g 
p KenHeJy • to dowy crunc 

May mourn and c\\x\Vl« 
itfcP'C$ o'Swt Andrew*? to^n 

1 o yird may Gkn,W. 
• A bell in the college CUcp\c, 




( '55 > 

Sin' Pauly ^aitt *, wi' canker 'd fnout, 
Firft h^M the fludcnU in aboot, 
To w«r thtu- clact ^ bUck as ibot. 

They nc cr hid reaf^o, 
Till dealli JoKd*4 ha Sit gat a claut 

SiC out o, feifon. 
Whan rijMfj mrtit commoa fchooli, 
T!e Uugbt auLd Tom to hate tht dulcsj 
And cidcnt to row rlsht the bowb. 

Like any vtimack; 
He kept us a- within the mlci 

Sttift academic* 

Heh ! whi wiH teU the ftudeiitt now 
To meet the F^uly ch«k for chtiw, 

- Whan he, Jikr/rJ^i^mf ivirrikoii/^ 

Hdd wont 10 rail. 
And let our Asimacks in » bw. 

Or we ttirnM taiL 

Ah.Jahnny! aftcn dtd I gruijiVb 
Frae coxy bed fu* ear* to tumble*- 
Wh«D art ind part I'd been in fonu; ill. 

Troth [ wat fvreari 
His words they brodit like wumiU 

Frae ear to can 
Whan 1 hid hfen fu* l^lth to rlQ:, 

• A name giren by iVic (\uActvt%» fomtX; 
oocof the members of the tiivww^\t>f. 



w Tbe htfier map^ wjlug^ard cries, 

** And toras him roond ; 
^ Sae ^ke an Id Solomon the wife, 

*• Divine profound! " 
[ Vae dbmbie, or «Ue mefs John, 
Was better lear'd in Solomon ; 
Be eked proverbs one by one 

Ilk vice to tame ; 
Be §ar«d ilk (inner figh an' groan. 

And fear hcll»$ flame, 
** I hae nae mcikle fkilt, quo* he, 
** In what you ca' philosophy ; 
** It tells that baith the earth and fe^ 

" Rin round about; 
*< Either the Bible tells a lie, 

" Or ye.rc a, oat. 
■• Its i' Xht/falms o* David writ, 
«• That this wide warld nc«cr fliou»d flir, 
•* But on the waters co(h!y fit 

" Fu« ftccve and lafting : 
** An* was na he a head o wit 

At fic conteOing 1 " 
Qb exnings eaold wi* glee we*d trudge 
Xo heat our (bins in Johnnyis lodge ; 
The dell ane thought his bum to budge 

Wi' filler on us : 
To daw Bet pints we'd revcr grudge 
O' molatknii^ 
Saj, ye reJgo'xns I that afttn b.ttft 
^be UnOed bakes to Katie's beer, 

o 
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Giu *cre thir days hae had their peer. 

Sac blyth,rae daft! 
You'll nc*et again in life's caieer 

Sitha'ffaeiaft. 
Wi* haffit locks, fae froooth and fleck, 
John look>d like ony antient Greek; 
lie was a Nazaccne a* the week. 

And doughtna tell m 
A bawbee Scots to (Iraik his cheek 

Till Sanday fell out. 
Fur John ay lo'ed to turn the penoc« 
ThoBght poortith was a great uffcDoe : 
** What recks tho* ye ken tund and ttmfit f 

" A hungry wjrw* 
** Vorgoivd wad wi* them baith diipenft 

** At ony time. 
•' Ye ken what ails maiin ay befal 
«• The chici that will be prodigal ; 
** Whan wafted to the very fpaul 

'* He turns his tufls, 
*' For want o* comfort to his faul 

•• O* hungry hufk ** 
Ye royit lowns ! juft do as he'd do ; 
For mony braw green j^a«<; and m^adovf 
Ht*s left to cheer his dowy widow. 

His win/bnie ICaU^ 
ThsLt to him prOV*d a canuy (he-dow^ 
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THE GHAISl'S : A KIRK- YARD ECLOGUE. 
Didym mi Jay imgvtd ANN*j dmy^ 

Aad vovf amd did proiejl^ Str\ 
not tpbem H^ncvtr Jtou/d come o'er 
Wtfurefyjhimld be hlefi. Sit f 

An tuU Sang made new tgtxn. 
"I^^/HARS the braid |>}anfs in dowy mwmort wave 
Their •mknt taps out o*tr tht catfld cbd gnte, 
W)>are Gtordi* tUtdvood *, mony a lang fpmi day, 
Hookk for fCMtlcft bancs the hambleft clay, 
*T«m fl id rt id ghaifta, fae grialy and fae wan, 
'Jiang iamSj tmnU tbcfr dootT difeonrii begafl. 
WATSON. 
CaoU hhvi the nippin north td* angry fcmgftt 
And diofiNn hii haUOanes frae the Caflle CUugh 
0*cr the Grmylriara, whare, at mirHen hour, 
B9g|ts and (prares wmn to tak their toer, 
Hafbi' the pom% and (hanks to hidden eiiftfls, 
Aflmg the faamlocki wild, and ftm-bamt fearOff 
Ek due fte otgbt, fave yon and T, hat totnt 
Fiae Uiedcro mmiio&s of the midnight tomb. 
Nmavhaii the dti^ning's near, whan cock matin craw, 
Aad wi* hb^ngry hong? I gar's whhdraw, 
Ayofit Um kisfc well Oap, and there tak bitM, 
Wiuk the bUcSL hours our nightly freedom yield. 
IIERRIOT. 
I,m wcel ^9nfent ; hut hinna eaftf n down, 
Vvrtmm the cock »-f/i ca' ye h&me o*ei (ooti« 
Far tho' the caftetn Irft betakcns dav, 
fbm^ne het nkcU bbck for fYiat\tVe ^Tef « 
* I'bc lata Sextom. 
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t?ae weirlike bird our knell of parting ringt. 
Nor Ihcds the caller moifluie frae his wings.) 
Nature has chang'd her courfe ; the birds o* daf 
Dotin* tp ftlence on the bcnfling fpray. 
While owlets round the craigs at ooon-tide Jlee^ 
And bludy-hawks fit fingand on the tree. 
Ah, Caledom / the land I yenctf held dear, 
Sair maoe mak I for thy dcAru£tioQ.n«ar; 
And thou, EJina ! anes my dear abod«. 
Whan royal Jamie fway'd the fovercign rodi 
In thae bUft days, weel did I think beftow4 
To blaw thy poortith by wi' heaps o< gowd} 
To mak thee ibnfy ieem wi* mony a gifC| 
And gar thy Aately turrets fpeel the lift: 
In vain did DaniOi Jones, wi* gimcrack paiii% 
In Gothic iculpture fret the pliant fianes ': 
In vain did he affix my. ftatue here, 
Brawly to buflc wi* flow'rs ilk coming year ; 
My towYi are funk, my lands are barren, now. 
My fame, my honour, like my flow'rs maun do«* 
WATSON. 
Sure Major Wtir<, or feme fie warlock wigtil^ 
Has flung beguilio* glamer o'er your fight ; 
Orelfe fi>me kittle cantrup thrown, I ween. 
Has bound in mirlygocs my ain twa cin. 
If ever aught frae fenfe cou*d be believM * 
(And fccnil hae my fcnfes been dccciv*d,) 
Th\s moment, Of*et the top of Adam's tomb^ 
Fq» cafy can I fee yout chUitR ^otn^* 
IHe cwbTc flecin* thtic, i\ot oovApm^ ct^^«%» 
Hectti to forfpwk the tu\ivt)l \V>iVv«^» 
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i a^ymirtfiWiTf in wonted order (lan^, 
Kf e as tiM focks tbsit hem our native land. 

H£ilRIOr. 
Thtok na I Tent my well a-day in Tain, 
Bt ye the cavie, ye fure wad join my mane, 
ick be the <?ay that eVr \o England's grotind 
itland WIS eikit by the Utiion*s botid ; 
r mony a meniie of d(r(lru£tive ills - 
le connny now maan hro*ik frae morfmain-hilh. 
lat void our teft'ments, and can freely gie* 
: win and fcoup to the ordainM truftee, 
tat lie may tir oor ftatelicA rigging bare, 
>r acres, honfts, woods, nor fifliins fpare, 
n he can lend the (loitering ftate a lift 
i* gowd io i^owpins as a graffum gift ; 
lieo o'whiik, we maun he weel content ^ 

> tync the capital for three per cent, ^ 

doughty ftim indeed, whan now-a-days ,' 

ley raife prnvifinns as the flents they raife, 
)ke hard the poor, and lat the rich chiels be, 
imper'd at eafe by itliers* induflry. 
Hale intcreft for my fund can fcantly now 
ced a* my callants backs, and flap their mou' : 
ow maun their weyms wi* faireft hunger flack, 
leir duds in targets fl^fF upo* their back, 
han they are dooniM to keep a lafting Lent, 
irring for England*s wed at three per cent, 

WATSON. 
AuLD Reikie than mry blefs the g^owden times^ 
hxa hontdy and poon*a\\ViaV^tt'4\^^^^ 
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She little kend, whan you and I endow*d 
Our hofpitals for back-gaun burghers rgude. 
That e'er our filler or our lands ihouM brui^ 
A gude bieo living to a back-gaun k— >g. 
Wha* thanks to miniftry ! is grown fae wife^ 
He dow*na chew the bitter cud of vice ; 
For gin, frae CaftlehiU to Nctherbow/ 
Wad honeft hcufes bawdy houfes grow. 
The crown wad never fpier the price o* fin. 
Nor JKinder younkers to the dc'il to rin ; 
But gif fome mortal grien for pious fame. 
And leave the poor man's pray'r to fain his name. 
His geer maun a* be fcatter*d by the clawa 
O* rnthlefs, ratcenous, and harpy laws. 
Yet, {hou*d 1 think, akho* the bill tak place^ 
The council winna lack fae racikle grace 
Aslatour heritage at wanworth gang,* 
Or the fuccecding generations wrang 
O* braw bien niaiytenance and wealth o* lear, 
Whilk elfe had drappit to their children's (kair : 
For mony a deep, and mony a rar« engync 
Hae fprung frae Herriot's wa{;k, and fprung frae m 
HERRIOT. 
I find, my friend, that ye but little ken, 
There*s ei'now on the earth a fet o* men, 
Wha', if they get their private pouches iinM, 
Gie na a winnelftrae for a* mankind ; 
They'll fell their country, flae their confcience barCj 
To gar the weigh-bauk turn a fm^k Ka.vt. 
The gnverDment need only bait t\vtt\\T\c 
yvrthe prcva'ilius At^, t^e ^ovdcti couv\ 
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>ur executors, and Mfife tmftees, 
:11 them fifhes in forbidden feas, 
leir dwining country gim in fport, 
in their fleeve, and get a place at court. 

WATSON. 
:hatday come, Til *mang our fpiritapick 
haift that trokei and conjores wi* Auld Nick^ 
the wind wi* rougher rumbles blaw, 
.'ightier thuds than ever mortal faw : 
ught and hail, wi* tenfald furies fires, 
f yird-laigh Edina's airy fpires : 
(hall rin routin* down his banks out o'er, 
tland's out o* reach o* England's pow'r; 
c briny Borean jaws to float, 
turn io dowy fauj^hs her dowy lot. 

HERRIO r. 
:r*« the tomb of wife Mackenzie fam*d, 
iws rebellious bigotry rcclaimM, 
e hail land of covenanting fools, 
i hae fafh*d us wi* unnumbcr*d dools; 
It we'll take the fwaird aboon cur pows, 
n, whan (he her ebon chariot rows, 
ivcl \p the vaut wi* dealing flap, 
ik Masienzie frae his quiet nap ; 
. our ails, that he, wi* wonted (kill, 
; the fcheniers 6* the mortmuin-bilL 

TI E TO Mr. ROBERT FERGUSSON. 

Q rifcnfraethe delJ, 
\(thA9 tuij'd the alien rced> 
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And by the Mufes was decreed 

To ^race the thlftle f 
^a ; Ferguiron*a come in his ftead 

To blaw the ifvhiille* 
In troth, my callant, Vm fa« fain 
To rtad your fonfy, canty ftrain. 
Yon write fie eafy ftile and plain, 

And wordi fae honny« 
Nae Soiith*roB lown dare you difdain. 

Or cry, Fy onytt 
Whae'cr has at Auld Rtikie been, ^ 
And king*9birth-d.:y8 exploits has fipen^ 
Maun own that ye h^c gi'cn a keen 

And true dcfcription \ 
Nor fay ye*vc at P^niaffus been 

To form a fiAion. 
Hale be your heart, ye canty chield ! 
- May ye ne*er want a gude warm l>ieM, 
And fie gude cakes a$ Scotland yields. 

And ilka dainty 
That grows or feed? upo* her fields, 

And Whiflcy plentf:. 
But ye, perhaps, thirft mair for fame 
Than a* the gude things t can name, 
And then ye will be fair to blame 

My pude intention : 
For that ye needna gae frac hime. 

You've fie preteofion, 
^e faft and fweet your verfcs jingle. 
And your auld words fae metxX^ w\\\\^^» 
{Twill gzr baith marneA touV aLtv^^n^t 
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Whan we forgether round the ingle, 

We*ll chant your praife; 
Whan 1 B^in AalJ Reihie fee. 
And can forgcther, lad, with thee, 
Then we wi* liiuckle mirth and glee 

Shall tak a gill, 
And O* your caller ovflers we 

Shall eat our fill. 
If fie a.thingfhouM you hctide, 
To Benvick town to tak a ride, 
lie tak ye up Tweed's bonnie fide 

Before ya fettle, « 
Andfliew you there the fi(her*8 pride, 

A Sa*mon-kettlc. 
. There lads an* laffes do conveen 
To feaft an* dance upo* the green. 
An* there fie bravery may be feen 

As will confound ye. 
An* gar ye glowr out baith your een 

^ At a* around ye. 
To fee fae mony bofoms bare. 
An* fie huge puddlns i* their hair. 
An* fome of thtm wi' naithing mair 

Upo* their tete ; 
Yea, fome wl* mutches that might fear 

Craws frae their meat. 
t ne'er appeared before in print, 
Bnt for your fake wtm'd fain he in't. 
E'en that / might my wi(h 'sh'mt 

That you'd vstv^e m^vt \ 
For fure your Acad-piece is a mmt 
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Snnfe fa' me, gif ! hadba *Iure 
1 cou*d ccmiTiand ilk mtilb as furc, 
Than hae a chariot at the cioot 

To wait upo« me ; 
Tho*, poet-like, !*in but a- poor 

Mid-Louthlan Johni 
Ser-wici, Aug, 3 1. 1 775. 

ANSWER TO Mr. J. S.'t EPtSTI 
T TROW, my mcttVd LoutJuaii lathle, 
"■■ Auidfarran hirkit I maun Ca» thcc. 

For whan in gudc black rrint 1 faw thee 

Wi* fouple gab, 
I flcirl'd fou loud, ** Oh wae befa* thcc ! 

** But thotf rt 4 dau! 
Awa*, ye wylie flectchin fallono f 
The rofc Ihall grow like gowan yalloW, 
Before 1 turn fae toom and (hallow. 

And voidof fufion. 
As a* your butter*d Word« to fwallow 

In vain delufiob. 
Ye make my Mufe a dautit pett 
But gin (he cou'd like Allans met. 
Or coutbie cracks and bamefy get 

^ Upo* her caritcB^ 
Eithly wad I be in your debt 

A plot o paritch. 
At times whan flic may lowfe her pack, 
IVIgrant that fljf can find a kn«ck. 
To gAT Siu\A'Vnix\A w<^d\e* cUcV 
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: his 6iUie*4 back 

Keeps gude Siott time, 
m be glad to jook, 
frae nook to nook, 
he had the yook 

Upo* her ikin, 
r whan Petmieuik 

Their lilts begin. 
', or late at e'en, 
:o come and fee ane> 
fe^ nor greeting wee ane, 

Within mjr cloyfter, 
3a and me frae preein* 

A caller oyfter. 
I'd be news indeed, 
:o bonny Tiveed^ 
ram»n o*er a fteed 

Beyont Lujlerrhi ; 
\ nag wou'd tire, I dread. 

To pace to Ber^ielm 
o* your lafTes there^ 
•n and bilket bare ; 
vn \it/m<ekit fair, 

ril wad ^farJen^. 
*8 Dane mair fat and fair^ 

Cf avin your pardoilL 
d gie the tarib a drink, 
funny blink, . 
c, Tm fure you'd think 



i 
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To fee them duBlt and gutters jink 

Wi, kiltit c<|Mi«t» 
And frae ilk corner o* the nation, 
We've laffes eke of recreation, 
That at clofe-mou^s tak up their (latioa 

By ten o'clock. 
The Lord deliver frae tempration 

A' honcft fock ! 
Thir queans are ay upo* the catch 

Tot pur/iCf pocket'hooky or ivatcby 

And can fee fae glib their IcYfins, hatch. 

That you*ll agree 
Yc canna eithly meet their mtrtch 

*Tween you and me. 
For this gude fample o' your Ikill, 
I'm reftin you a pint o' yale, 
By and attour a Highland gill 

Oi Aquavita ; 
The which to come and lock at will, 

I here invite ye. 
Tho' jlllet Fortune fcoul and quarrel. 
And keep me frae a bicn beef barrtl, 
As lang*8 Tve twopence i* the warl* 

ril ay be vochie 
To part ^fadge QT girdle f art 

Wi* Louthian Jockic. 
Fareweel, my cock ! Lang may you thrive^ 
Wcel happit in a cozle hive ; 
And that your faul may never dive 

To AchtroHy 
rU wllb as larg's I can fuUcrWe 

Rob. ¥«.^g\3»^o^' 
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^S.".?sS''Z',... 

'"<».;{ wad bcfoj, 

^"'•Poct'.phckt 
'n- flaw, an- crack*. 
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And canna thole to hae them tint^ 
As he fae feenil fees the mint ? 
Yet round the warld keek and fee! 
That ithers fare as 31 as thee ; 
For weel we luc the chiel we think 
Can get us tick, or gie us drink, 
Till o* his purfe we've feen the bottom^ 
Then we defpiie and hae forgot him. 

Yet gratefv* hearts, to make amends^ 
Will ay be ferry for their frie»ds. 
And I for thee — As mooy a time 
Wi* you I've fpeel*d the kraat ©• rhime» 
tVhare for the time the Mttfe-Ae*er caret 
For filler, or fie gmUfn* wares, 
Wi* whilk we drumly grow, and crahbi<^ 
X)owr, capernoited, thrawin gabhit. 
And brither, fifter, friend and fae» 
tVithout remeid of kiojched, flae. 

You've fecn me round the bickert reei 
"^i' heart as hafe as tempered ft eel. 
And face fae apen, free ami btyrh, 
llor thought that forrow there eou'd kyt& ;^ 
]feut the nieft moment thb was loft, 
Likegowan in S)eccmb«r'sfn»ft.' 

Cou'd Prick-tbe-Louft but be fae handy 
As mak the breeks andclaife to ftand ayc^ 
't'hro* thick and thin wi^you Vd dalh on, 
li4or mind the folly o£ the fafhion : 
ISixt, hegh ! the tiulies* vicifiimh. 
Gars ither breeks deca^ asf ou ^. 
Thac Macaronilsi, bruvi 2^iiAvi\»Hv 
MsLun fail — Sii trattjit ^Iori4 wunaif 
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peed yon to romc madam't chaunwr, 
t an* ben rin^^ duk an' claumttr, 

in kindoeft, if Ihe Teekt 
J ways to %9enr tit irttkst • 
may dwaii, thti* mould and tnotty, 
he veil o* unddt CoMtiif 
nair faultg nor fourt can fcf een 
r*s quickeft Penfe, Kis eia. 
)me hard, ta lucky timeft, 
ofit meikle by hU rhimes, 

awa* vfi* ftnirky face, 
r in gowden laM) 

hit face, lUce fpedre gatint, 
lim o* his former want« 
is dafiln and hit pleaftire» 
bim live withia the mcafurc. 
LiF, it is faid, who wouM ring 
:edon a juft and gude king, 
hat power might plume his featheCt 
liim ftretch heyondthe tether, 
ng to his log wad ca* 
rvant o* his ha, 
m to improve his fpail, 
IP WIS, like him, a Man. 

AUJLD RBIKIE, 
lEIKTE, wale o* ilka town 
Scotland kens beneath the tnoon\ 
thy chieh it c*ening meet 
ngartngs »nd mthti to ^ttl^ 
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:And biythlf gar auld care gae bye 
■XVi* blinkit and wi* bleering eye : 
0*er lang frac thee the Mufc has been 
Sae friiky on the Simmer*! green, 
'U'^han flowers and gowans wont to glent 
In bonny blinks upo* the bent ; 
But now the leases of yellow dye, 
Peel'd frae the branches quickly fly; 
And now frae noutber bufli nor brier 
The fpreckled Mavis greets your ear ; 
Nor bonny Blackbird^i«i/ and roves 
To feek his Love in yonder groves. 

Then Reikie, welcome! Thou canft char A 
Unfleggit by the Year's alarm ; 
Not Boreas, that fae fnelly blows, 
Dare here pap in l\is angry nofe : 
Thanks to our Dads^ whafe biggii^ (lands 
A flielter to furrounding lands. 

Now mom, with bonny purpie-lxnileSi 
Kifles the air-cock o* St. Giles ; 
Rakin their ein, the fervant lafles 
Early begin their lies and clafl&es ; 
Ilk tells her friend of faddeft diftrefs. 
That ftillfhe brooks frae fcouling miftrefs; 
And wi* her joe in turnpike ftair 
She*d rather fnufl* the (linking air. 
As be fubjc(fted to her tongue, 
When juftly cenfur'd in the wrong. 

On /lair wi* tub or pat viv Vv^tvA, 
The barefoot Houfemaidi W lo &wi^% 
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^3t antrin fock may ken hovrfieii 
Aulil Reikie will at mormmg/meU: 
Then, with an inundation hig as 
The hum that 'neath the Nor* Loth hrig i%^ 
They kindly fliower Edina'8 rofc$, 
To quicken and regale our Nofts, 
^ow fome for this, wi* Satire's leefh, 
Ha'c gi*en auld Edinburgh a creefli : 
But without fouring nocht i^ fwcet ; 
The morning fmclls that hail ourilreet, 
l^reparc, and gently lead the way 
To Simmer caqty, braw and gay ; 
Bdina*8 Sons mair qlthly Iharc 
Her fpices and her dainties rare, 
Then he that's never yet been call'd 
Afffrae his pladie or hisfauld. 

Nowftair-head critics, fenfelefs fools, 
Cenfure their aimy and pride their rules, 
In Luckenbooths wi* glouring eye. 
Their neighbours fma'cft faults defcry ; 
If ony loun fhould dander there, 
Pf aukward gate, and foreign air. 
They trace hjs fteps till they can tell 
}il» pedigree as weel'shimfcll. 

Whan Phoebus blinks wi' warmer ray, 
And fchooU at noon-day get the pUy, 
Then bus'nefs, weighty bus'nefs, comes; 
the Trader gJours; he doubts, beVium%\ 
"Aehwjren eke to Crofs repair, 
fcirwigstolbaw, ^nd ui{% an air\ 

P 3 
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While bufy ageyt clofely plies. 
And a* his kittle cafes tries. 

Now night, that's cuozied chief for fuo, 
M wi* her ufual rites begun; 
Thro* ilka gate the torches blaze, 
And globes fend out their blinking rays. - 
The ufcfu* Cadie plies in ftreet, 
To bide the profits o* his feet ; 
For by thir lads Auld Reikie*s fock, 
Ken but zfampU o* the (lock 
O' thieves, that nightly wad opprefs, 
And make baith goods and gear the Icfs. 
Near him the lazy chairman (lands, 
And wats na how to turn his hands. 
Till fome daft birky, ranting fu*. 
Has matters fomewhere elfe to do; 
The Chairman willing gi*es his light 
To deeds o* darknefs and o* night : 

It*s never fazpence for a lift 
That gars thir lads wi* fu'nefs rift ; 
For they wi* better gear are paid. 
And whores and culls fupport their trade. 
Near fome lamp-poft, wi* dowy face, 
Wi* heavy ein, and four grimace, . 
Stands (he that beauty Ung h id kend. 
Whoredom her trade, and vice her end, 
But fee whare now (he wuns her bread 
5/ that which Nature ne*er decreed ; 
And fings fatl Mulic to tVic \\3k^%^ 

*Mang bourachs o* datniv* d y*YvQXt% vc^^i^^^ 

W/ja/ie'erwe reputatvonlofe* 
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Redemption feenil kens the name, 
Bat a*s black mifery and (hame. 

Frae joyous tavern, reeling drunk, 
Wi« fiery phizz, and ein half funk, 
Behad the bniifer, fae to a* 
That in the reek o* gardics fa* ; 
Clofc by his fide, a fecklefs race 
0' Macaronies fhew their face, 
And think they're free frae ikaith or harm, 
^fie pith befriends their Leader's arm : 
Yet fearfu* aften o* their maught. 
They quat the glory o* the faught 
To this fapic warrior wha led 
Thac heroes to bright Honour^s bed ; 
•And aft the hack o* Honour ihines 
^n Bruifer*8 face wi* broken lines : 
Of them fad tales he tells anon. 
Whan ramble and whan fighting's done ; 
And, like Hc»Slorian, ne'er impairs 
The brag and glory o* his fairs. 

Whan feet in dirty gutters plafli, 
And fock to wale their fitftaps faih ; 
At night the Macaroni drunk, 
In pools or gutters aftimes funk : 
Hegh ! what a fright he now appears, 
Whan he his corpfe dejtacd rears ! 
Look at that head, and think if there 
I The porr.et flaiflcrM up his hair ? 
The chetks ol'/erve, 4vhtTe now cdM'i ^\u«. 
Tbefcaucing glojrks o* carminti \ 
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Ah, legs \ in vain the ^tk-vrnttn there; 
PifplayM to view hcreidettt care ; 
T^t flink, inflead of ptrfaliiefl, gfoir, 
iUid ciarty odours jfragtimt flow. 

Now foroe to porter, fome to punch, 
$ome to their wife, and foMe their wench| 
Retire, while noify ten*hour«*drmn 
Gars o' your trades gae doadring home. 

^ Now mony a ckh* jocofc and free, 
Gie a* to merneneiit »i>d glee ; 
Wi' (ang and glaft, they fley the pcvfr V 
O' care that wad harrafs the hour : 
For wine and Bacchus dill bear down 
pur thrawartfortufie'b voided frown ; 
It makes you ftark, an<i bauld, and braye^ 
Ev*n whan dtfcending to the grarc. 

Now <bmc, in Pandifn(mi*M*j (ha4e« 
Kefumc the gorjnandi^ini^ trade ; 
"Whare eager loohiZnd glancing ««, 
Forefpeak a heart zm\Jlaim*ci keen. 
Gang on, my lads; it^s lang (In fync 
We kent auld EftlcuruA line ; 
Save you, the board wad ceale to rife, 
Bediefht wi* dytntiths to the ficies ; 
And falamanders ccafe to fwiil 
1"he corrfurts o* a burning gill» 

But chief, O Cafe f wc. crave diy aJcli 
To jrct our cares and poortifh bid : 
SJncerky, and geniu« tric. 

Of knights have cver-^etn tivt AMt\ 
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Wirth, mufic, porter dcepeft dy*d. 

Are never here to worth deny*d ; 

And health, o* happinefs the queen, 

Blinki bonny, wi' her fmtle ferene. 
Tho' joy maift part Auld Reikie ownt, 

Hftfoons fhe kens fad forrow's frowns ; 

What groupe is yon fae dlfmal, grim, 

Wi' horrid afpeil, deeding dim ? 

Sayi death, they're mine, a dowy crew, 

To me they'll quickly pay their lafk adieu. 
How come mankind, whan Ucking woe, 

Iq Saulies face their hearts to ihow. 

As if they were a clock to tell 

That grief in them had rung her bell ? 

Then, what is man ? why a' this phraze ? 

liife'sfunk decay'd nae mair can blaze. 

X^c fober grief alone declare 
Our fond anxiety and care : 
Kur let the undertakers be 
The only waefu' friends we fee. 

Come on, my mufe,and thenrehearfe 
The gloomieft theme in a' your verfc : 
Id morning, when ane kcel^s about, 
Fa' blyth and free frae ail, nae doubt 
He lippens not to be mifled 
Amang the regions of the dead : 
But ftraight a painted corp he fees, 
Lang ftreekit -ncath its canopies. 
Soon, iooD will this his mirth contxo\A« 

And fend J— — n to his foul i 
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Or whan the dead-^il, {wrhA fhape {) 
Makes frighted tnaDktnd fk» and gape, 
Keflc^ion then hit mfbfi fours, 
For the nxeft dca4-dcal way ht ovtn. 
Whan Sybil M the Tf«jan ^rrwrn 
To haggard Plutvi* dreary town. 
Shapes war nor tliae', I freely ween 
Cou.d never meef the Soldier* ein. 

If kail fae gnxn, or herbs,' <fclight, 
f dina*s (Ireet attniAs the %ht ; 
Kot Covent-Ranfcn, clad f&t braW, 
Mair fouth o* herbs can cithly ftiiw • 
For mony a yeard is here fair fought. 
That kail and cabl^agc nity be bought ; 
Andhealthftt'falladto rcpalc. 
Whan pampeiM wi* a heavy meal. ^ 

Qlour »ip the ftreet in fimmer morn. 
The birks fae green, and fwcet brier-thorn^ 
Wi'lpraingit flowVs that fcent thegide, 
Ca* far awa the morning fmell, 
Wi* which our ladies flow*r-pat'« fillV), 
And every noxious vapour killM. 
O nature \ ranty, blyth, and free, 
Whare is there keeking-glafs like thee I 
Is there on earth that can copEjpare 
Wi* MaryU fliape, and Mary«8 air. 
Save the empurplM 'peck, that grows 
Jn the faft faulds of yonder rofe ? 
How bonny feems the Nit^VuVit^^, 
}Vhan hythe UUicslticrc c«c^> 
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i leaves the mind ia doHibl t* ttfll 
lich main in fwe«(t& al4 hue dcci i 
rille/pie'j fnuff ihoiild jptmc tke iiflfK ^ 

ber thai to the market foe^ 
ley would like to (bun the tetlLa 
It buoy tip frae marfaH ceUt s 

larc wames ti' puaditft* flwr'ry fteal I 

Doftrih gie great diTcoeteot. j' 

w wha in Ai6idM coiiU MnpeA ^ j 

dednlioeis lie great ae^te^ f | 

; Hottemot that daii^ Mr% 
ing tripe, te* tther clarty warc% 
th ever yet conceived, or fees 

rond the lifie, fie fcenea uaekaflu - [ 

3d Stmday here , an alccr'dr f oese \ 

men and mainn^rfl Bufeta o«r eia ; y 

e wad malft trow forae people ckof« 
change their la«8#i* their ck><e9, 
tdfain wad gar ilk neighbour think 
ley thirft for goddflef^, as fur drink : 
t there's an unc^ dearth o' grace^ 
At has fia« manfiott btit the face, 
id never ean obtain a pa)>t 
benmoft corner of th6 heart. 
by fhould religion make us fa^^ 

good frae Virtue's to be had? « l 

I, rather gictfu" turn your face j 'i 

rfake hypocrify, grimace ;- " 

id ncvtr have it uiidctft.oc\i 
ir 0cg Kinkind from \yi\x\^^3<w4^ 
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Tn afternoon, a, brawlie bulkic, 
The joes and laffcsloc to friflc it r 
Some tak a great delight to place 
The modcd 6oH'graee o'er the face ; 
Tho* you may feej if fo inclined, 
The turning o* the leg behind. 
Now Comely-garden, and the Park, 
Refrefli them, after forenoon's wark ; 
Kewhaven, Leith, or Canon-mills, 
Supply them in their Sunday's gills ; 
Wharc writers aften fpend their pence, 
To ftock their head^wi« drink and fenfe. 

While dandring cits delight to ftray 
To Caftlehill , or public way , 
Whare they nae other purp^fe mean. 
Than that fool cau/e o' being feen ; 
Let me to Arthur*s Seat purfue, 
"Whare bonny paftures meet the view ; 
And mony a wild-lorn fcene accrues, 
Befitting JVillie Sbakefpfnr^s mufc : 
If fancy there would join the thrang, 
The defart rocks and hills amang. 
To echoes we (hould Hit and play. 
And gie to Mirth the lee-lang day. 

Or {hou*d feme canker'd biting fliow*r 
The day and a' her fweets deflow'r, 
To Holyrocd-houfe let me ftray. 
And gie to muling a' the day ; 
J^mcnting what a\i\A Scotland Vat'w 
Blea days for eve5 f t>c Viti N\e^ \ 
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TON, forlhamei the mufe 
y to thee her couthy vows, 
auld tent the humble drain, 
\ our dignity again : 
aes me ! the Thiftle fprings 
i of ancient kings, 
a patriot to regret 
!e and our ancient^af*. 
lace ! whare dMon daily mn, 
lemfelves frae jail and dun ; 
o* fcquefterM frae the din 
gs AulJ Reikie's wa's within, 
may tread the funny braes, 
ok Apollo's cheery rays ; 
ae St, Antbans graffy highe, 
es in fimmer claifc bedight, 
r hing their headi I ween, 
.ous fear o* being feen. 
whenever duns come nigh, 
ikc my garret wi' their cry, 
ere wi* haftc, protection get, 
en myfell frae them and debt; 
ithe the blifs of open fey, 
mon FraferU bolts defy. 
' gin a lown (hould hae his daife 
id-bare autumn o* their days, 
ry^ broker*8 guardian (aint, 
ititfy ilk ail and want ; 
ny a, hungry writer there 
own at aight, wi* deeding bate. 
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And quickly rifei to the Tiew 
* A gcntlemaD , perfyte and new. 
Yc rich fock, look na wi* difdain 
.Upo* this ancient brokage hine ! 
Vor naked p«et8 are fupply'd 
• With what you to their wants dcnyM. 

Peace to thy (hade, thou wak o* men, 
Deummond! relief to poortith's pain : 
To thee the greateft blifs we owe. 
And tribute's tear fhall grateful flow : 
The fick are cur'd, the hungry fed, 
And dreams of comfort *tend their bed : 
As lang as Ferti weets Letbiam's fhore^ 
As lang»s on Tife her billows roar. 
Sac lang fhall ilk whafe country.s (!ear» 
To thy remembrance gi« a tear. / 

By thee Auld -ffWiir thrave and grew 
Delightfu' to her childer's view r 
Nac mair (hall Glafgoiu ftriplings thrcep 
Their city's beauty and its ftape, 
While our new city fpreads around 
Her bonny wings on fairy groun 

But Provoftsnow that ne*cr afford 
ThefmaVfl dignity to Lortly 
Nc*er cai^ tho* every fchcme gac w 
That Dm M MO NO' 8 facred hand has cull'd r 
The fpaclous Brig neglcded lies, 
Tho* plagu'dwi'pairjhlcts, dumi*d wi< cries; 
Jlieybeed not tho* DcftiufiLion coisv^ 
T4»^«^ u$ is her gi«;nut^f!tTx\\>% 
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dume! that fafcty canna claim 
Protciftion from a Provoft*8 nzmc^ 
But hidden danger lies behind 
To tOTtnre and to 4eg the xniod ; 

1 may as wcel bid Arthur* t Stat 

To Berwici'Law make gleg retreat. 
As think that either will or art 
Shall get the gate to win their hearty 
For Politics are 9,* their mark, 
BrUei latent^ and corruption dark : 
If they can eithly turn the pence, 
Wi' city's good they will difpenfe ; 
Kor care tho* a* her fods were liir*d 
Ten fathom i< the auld kirk-yard. 
To fing yet meikle does remain. 
Undecent for a modeft drain ; 
And fincc the poet*s daily bread is 
The favour of the Mufe or ladies, 
He downa like to t^ie offence 
To delicacy's bonny fenfc ; 
Therefore the ftews remain nnfung, 
^d bawds in filence drop their tongue. 

Rbikib, farewel ! I ne*er cou'd part 
Wi* thee but wi* a dowy heart % 
Aft frac the Fifan coall I*ve fecin, 
Thee tow*ring on thy fummit green ; 
So glowr the faints when firft i^ given 
A fav'rite keek o* glore and heaven ; 
On earth nae mair they bend thctt cvti^ 
Iv^ foick a/Tunic? angelic mem ; 



t ^^4 ; 

So I on flfi wad glowr no more^ 
But galloped to £DXNA*t fliore. 

HAME CONTENT. A SATI] 

To all nvhom it may concern. 

COME fock, like betsy fu* glcgly rin . .' 
To bykes bang*d fu* o* ftrifc and din, 
And thief e and hnddle crumb by crumb. 
Till they have fcrapt the dautit Phntb^ 
Then craw fell croufly o* their wark, 
Tell o*er their turners mark by mari^ 
> Yet dama think to lowfc the pofe^ 
To aid their neighbours ails and woes. . 

Gxigovfd can fetter thus the heart. 
And gar us ad fae bafe a part, 
8haU Man^ a niggard near-gawn elf ! 
Rin to the tether*s end for pelf; 
Learn ilka cunzied fcoundrel^s trick. 
Whan a's done fell his faul to Nick : 
I trow thcy*ve coft the purchafe dear, 
That gang fic lengths for warldly gear. 

Now whan the Dog-day heats begin 
To birfle and to peel the (kin, 
May I lie (Ireekit at my cafe, 
Beneath the caller Ihady trees, . . 
(Far frae the din o* Borrows-town,) 
Whare water plays the haughs bedown 
To jouk the fimmer^s rigour there, 
Aad brtathe a while tYve c«\\cx ^vc , ^ 
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'Mang herds, an* honefl cottar fock. 

That till the farm and feed the flock ; 

Carelefs o* mair, wha never fa(h 

To lade their kiji wi« ufeleft tnjb. 

But thank the gods for what they've fcnt, 

O* health cneugh, and blyth content. 

An* pitb, that helps them to (Iravaig 

Owr ilka cleugh and ilka craig ; 

Unkend to a* the weary granca 

TTiat aft arife frae gc«:Ier banes, 

On eafy-chair tfiat pamper'd lie, 

Wi* baiefu' viands guftit high, 

And Him and fald their weary day, 

To rax and gaun^ the liye-Iang day. 

Ye fages, tell ' was n\aQ e*er made 
To dree this hateful fluggard tra^e \ 
Steekit frae Nature's beauties a* 
That daily on his prefence ca* ; 
At hame to girn, and whinge, and pine 
For fav*rite diflies, fav*; ite wine ; 
Come then, {hake oif thir fluggifh ties. 
And WI* the bird o* dawning rife ! 
On ilka bauk the clouds hae fpread 
Wi* blobs o* dew a pearly bed ; 
Frae faulds nae mair the owfen route 
But to the fattening clover lout, 
Whare they may feed at heart's content, 
Unyokit frae their winter's (lent. 

Unyoke then, man, an* binnatwtar 
fo ding a hoU ip iil-haiu'd gcat \ 
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O think that WA/, wi* wyly fit, 

Is wearing nearer bit by bit ! 

Gin yence he claws you wi' his paw. 

What's filler for ? Ficnd>ae*t ava* ; 

But goxvden playfair, that may pleafe 

The fecond Sbarger till he dies. 

Some daft chiel reads^ and taks advice ; 

The chaife is yokit in a trice ; 

Awa drives he Uke huntit de'il, 

And fcarce tholes timi tq cool his Wheel, 

Till he's, Lord kens, how far awa*, 

At Italy, or well o< Spa, 

Or to Montpellier's fafter air ; 

For far zSfoivh hzc feathers fair. 
There reft him weel ; for elth can we 

Spare mony glakit gouks like he ; 

They'll tell whare Tiher*s waters rife ; 

What y>a receives the drumly pri^. 

That ntver wi* their feet hae met 

The marches o* their ain eftate. 
The Ar/io and the Tiier lang 

Hae run fell clear in Roman fang ; 

But, fave the reverence of fchools ! 

They«re baith but lifelefs dowy pools.' 
■ Dought they compare wi* bonny Tweed, 

As clear as ony lammer-bead ? 

Or are their fhores mair fweet and gay 

Than Fortha*s haughs or banks o* Tay ? 

Tho' there the herds can \iti\L t\vt ftio^*T% 
'MMng thriving vinca an* mYn\t\>crw*«» 
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And blaw the reed to kittle ftrains, 
While £cho*8 tongue commeods their, paint. 
Like oers, they canna wann the heart 
Wy fimpk, iaft, bewitching art. 
On Leader haughs an* Yarrow braea, 
Arcadian herds wad tyne their lays, 
To hear the mair melodious founds 
That live on our /o«/iV grounds. 

Come, Fancy f come, and let us tread 
The ^mmtx*% flow*ry velvet bed. 
And a* joxtrfpringt delightfu' lowfc 
On Tvfeeda** bank or CowdenJtnowj, 
Tliat, ta*cn wi* thy enchanting fang, 
Our Scottiih lads may round ye thrang, 
Sae pleased, they'll never fa(h again 
To coutt you on Italian plain ; 
Soon will they guefs ye only wear 
The iimple garb o* Nature here ; 
Mair comely far an* fair to fight 
Whan in her eafy ckcthing dight, 
Than in difguife ye was before 
On Tiber's, or on Amo's fhore. 

O Bangour * \ now the hills and daks 
Nae mair gie back thy tender tales ? 
The birks on Yarrow now deplore 
Thy inoumfu* mufe has left the fhore j 
Near what bright burn or chryftal fprlngs 
Did you your winfome whiiUc KVi^l 

♦ Mr, Hamilton «/ BiJii|5>^xt- 
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The Mnfe fliall therei wi< wa/<ry ele, 
Oie tke dunk fwaird a tear for thee ; 
And Yarrow's geaius, dowy dame ! 
Shall there forget her hlade-{lain*d ftream, 
On thy fad grav« to feck repofe, 
Who moum*d her fate, condol'd her woes. 

ENGLISH POEMS. 

Tp/5« Memory o/'John Cqnninghai^. 

Sing bis Praifes that dofb kee^ 

Our fioeit from harm^ 
Pan, the father ofourfieef :. 

And arm in arm. 
Tread ive foftly in a rpund\ 
IVhile the hollow neighboring grouted 

Filh the mnfic nvith her found, 

Beaumont m^Fletc 

l^E mournful meaAdecs and groves, 

Delight of the Mufe and her ibng \ 
Ye grottos and driping alcoTes, 
No ilrangers to Corydon's tpngue \ 

Let each Sylvan and Dryad declare 

His themes and his mufic how dear^ 
Their plaints and their dirges prepare* 

Attendant on Corydon*8 hier. 
The echo that joined in the lay, 

So amorous, fprightly, and free» 
Shall fend forth the founds of difmay,- 

Aiid iigh with fad pit^ for thee. 
Wild wander hU iw^Va wVxii tht>aac^titv 
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His numbers no longer can pleafe, 
Or fend kind relief to the foul. 

But long may they wander and bleat. 

To hills tell the talc of their woe ; 
The woodlands the tale {hall repeat. 

And the waters (hall mournfully flow. 
For thefe were the haunts of his love, 

The ^acrcd retreats of his cafe, 
Where favourite fancy would rove, 

As wanton, as light as the breeze. 
Her zone will dIfcolour*d appear, 

With fanciful ringlets unbound, 
A face pale and languid (he*ll wear, 

A heart fraught with forrow profound. 

The reed of each (bepherd will moorn ; 

The (hades of Parnaffus decay ; 
The Mufcs will dry their fad urn. 

Since 'reft of young Corydon's lay. 
To him every pafTion was known 

That throbb'd in the breaft with defire ; 
Each gentle affedion was ihown 

In the foft fighing fongs of his lyre. 

Like the carolling thrulh en the fpray 
In muiic foft warbling and wild. 

To love was devoted each lay, 
In accents pathetic and mild. 

Let beauty zndyirtue revere* 
And the fongs cf the (hepVittd u^^to^t* 



Who hit, who lamented the rnare. 

When repining at pjEileU love, 

PoiQOni \,'t i."m flirt cati bring. 

Nor tL^ Mj hDri:j?*TP^^**i of Spring, 

ThcyhaTtftcdall with Co^ydim'^B Mafc, 
fur hi* bi-owi to fonn chip < eta of woe, 

Whofc reed uft awaken*^* Lhcir baughs. 
Aft the whifp CI Lag breezes th^cbbm 

Toiuany a f^oaful fpring 

Hi!( lyr* wai melodiouQy ftnuig s 
WhiU/L/^Vfr/ and/attriij iix s. ring 

Have «ppi; uded ch ^ fwam a» be futlg* 
To the chearf ill b- ufher'd his rmltei. 

To the wocf Qi h.> Qgh and hia tttar; 
A L:)r'd.iler with *"^at -.uihcr toili, 

'■- >..\^ :>? iTiicr L>f npijreOtoQ wa>ncaf, 
*s ^ V"li^.» * : ., ^ V 7iJ -were hig due, 

'I h'^"* '^ '- *t oeaied the reward j 
V, L t: ^-'^ jr.^. fincnrity knew 

^\ Tl- fc - jdd tr Ji tv i>ii Id n ever regards 
Av . f ^ p jfch » the p errieraa^ h L^a rf , 

W;:ich ij'nrvf to ptodnefs ddign*d, 
?■ 'nnu-c den ei tn itnpart 

Her kmdty i-rlief to the mbd ? 

T'lPas fjtjt /;imt the fe\iel to Di/na^^ 
T;^= ceUs af the wrctcfcftd WKiT^ii 
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►' %fiipathy fung in the lay, 

ho' melody fell from his tongue. 

the favour'd of fortune attend 

b the ails of the wretched and poor : 

' Corydon's lays could befriend, 

"is riches alone that can cure, 

they to companion are dumb^ 

o pity their voices unknown ; 

r furrow they never can come, 

'ill MisfortHme has mark' d them her owo. 

f the ihades of the evening depend ; 

ich warbler is luUM on the fpray^ 

cyprefs doth ruefully bend 

^here the corpfe of cold Corydon day. 

ni then the fongs of the Twain, 

et peace ftill attend on his fhade ; 
his pipe that is dumb to his drain,* 
the grave be with Corydon laid. 

THE. DELIGHTS OF VIRTUE. 
ETURNING mom, in orient bhilb array*d» 
With gentle radiance hail'd the iky ferene ; 
liflling breezes wav'd the verdant fhade, 
or fwelling furge difiurb'd the azure main, 
fe moments. Meditation, fure are thine ; 
hefe are the halcyon joys you wiih to &nd, 
:n natnre*s peaceful elements combine 
o fuit the calm compofure of the mind. 
Mufe, exalted hy thy facreA ^o^tT, 
e green mountain's air-born {vxtamVt ^tNt , 
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Charm'd with the thoughtful {kiiloefs of an htfl#. 
That u(ber*d beaming fancy to her view. 

Frefh from old Neptune's fluid manfion fprung 

The fun, reviver of each drooping flower ; 
At hi» approach the lark, witli ma/in^fong, 

lu notes of gratitude confefs^d his power. 
60 fliines fair Virtue, fliedding light divine 

On thofe who wifli to profit by her ways; 
Who ne'er at parting with their vice repine. 

To tafte the comforts of her blifsful rayp. 

She with frefli hopes each forrow ean beguile, , 

Can diifipate Adveriity's ftern gloom. 
Make meagre Poverty contented fmile, 

And the fad wretch forget his haplefs do6m. 
Sweeter than fliady groves in fummer^s pride. 

Than flowery dales or grafly meads is flie \ 
Delightful as the honeyed ftreams that glide 

From the rich labours of the bufy bae. 
Her paths and alleys are for ever green ; 

There Innocence, in fnowy robes array'd, 
With fmiles of pure content is hail'd the queep 

And happy miftrefs of the facred fliade. 
O let no tranfient gleam of earthly joy 

From Virtue lure your laboring fleps afide \ 
Nor inftant grandeur future hopes annoy 

With thoughts that fpring from infolence and pr 
Soon will the winged moments fpeed away, 

UTien you*U no more tVi^ ^jWcat* ^l Ywyowa^ 'w 
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Ormdear maft Ihudder at the fad decay^ 

And Pride look humble when he ponders (here. 
I>epriv*d of Virtue, where is Beauty's power ? 

Her dimpled fmileii, hef rof^ charm no more ; 
So much can geilt the lovelieft form deflower : 

We loath that beauty which we lov*d before. 
How fair arc Virtue's buds where- e'er they blow, 

Or in the defart wild or garden gay ! 
Her flow'rt how facred whercfoe*er they (how. 

Unknown to the canker of decay ! 
A TAVERN ELEGY. 

FLED are the moments of delufive mirth, 
The fancy'd pleafure ! paradife divine ! 
Hu(h*d are the clamours that derive their birth 

From generous floftds of foul-revivuig wine. 
8tiU night and iilence now fucceed their noife ; 

The erring tides of paffion rage no more ; 
But all is peaceful as the ocean's voice 

When brcezelefs waters kifs the filent Ihore. 

.Here fiood th;: Jtieey whofe care-controuling pow'rs 

Could eY*ry huuman mifcry fubdue. 

And wake to fportive joy the lazy hours. 

That to the languid fenfes hateful grew. 

AttraAed by the magic of the bowl. 

Around the fwelling brim in full array 
The glaffes circl'd, as the planets rolL, 

And hail with borrowed light the ^od ot 4v|, 
P Here muHc, the delight of momenta ^^l \ 

BMde the unguarded tonjjrues their wvouoti* ^^.'•S 
R 
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And with a mirthful, » melodious lay, 
Aw*d the fell voice of difcord into peace. 

Thefe are the joys that virtue mu(l approve. 

While reafoo ihines with majefty divine, 
'£re our ideas in diforder move, 

And fad ezcefs againll the foul combine. 
What evils have not frenzy'd mortals done 

By wine, that Ignis fatmis of the mind ! 
How many by its force to vice are won. 

Since firft ordain*d to tantalize mankind I 
By Bacchus' power, ye fons of riot ! (kj. 

How many watchful centinels hare bled ! 
How many travellers have loft their way» 

By lamps unguided thro* the evening ihade ! 

O fpire thofe friendly twinklers of the night! 

Let no rude cane their hallow'd orbs tSttSX t 
Fur fioardice ilone condemns the light, 

That (hews her countenance aghaft and^pile. 
Kow th»Aort taper warns me to depart 

Ere Darknefs ihall aiTume his dreary fway \ 
Ere Solitude fall heavy on my heart. 

That lingers for the far approach of day. 
Who would not vindicate the happy doom 

To be for ever numbered with the dead, 
Rather than bear the miferable gloom, . 

When all his' comfort, all his friends' are fled I 
Bear me, ye gods! wh«t \ luti^ t^lml^ reft 
From all the folUc* ci lYic r^i^x "^<iwii^y 
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The b^lmy bleflin gs of repofe to uflc, 

|4'or hear the tongue of outrage at my door, 

oaOD EATING. 

HEAR, O yc hoft of Epicurus^ hear ! 
Each portly form, whoi'e overhanging paunch 
Can well denote the all-tranfcendent joy 
That fprings unbounded from fruition fall 
Of rich repaft ; to you T conftcrate 
The fong adventurous ; happy if the Mufe 
Can cook the numbers to your palates keen, 
Or fend but half the rcliih with her fong, 
That fmoaking^r/o/ffx to your fouls convey. 
Hence now, ye ftarv'lings wan ! whofe empty wombi 
Oft echo to the hollow murmuring tones 
Q£ hanger fell.— Avaunt, ye bafe-born hinds ! 
Whofe fates unkind ne'er deftin'd you to gorge 
Thf banquet rare, or wage a pleafing war 
Witl^ the delicious morfels of thr earth. 
To yon I fiog not ; for, alas! what pain, 
- What tantalizing tortures would eiifue, 
To aid the fprce of famine*^ fharpeft tooth. 
Were I to breathe my accents in your ear 1 

Hail, RoastBeef! monarch of die feftive throng | 
To hunger's bane the ftrongeft antidote ; 
Come, and with all thy rage-appea{ing fweets 
Our appetites allay ! For, or attended 
By r^ot Hi^rHtan, or pluimb-pudJing rare, 
f till thou art welcome to the focial board. 
Bijf ctn the fpicy ^alcs Ctom Qvtcnt Uowti^ 
Of ^q>hyr*s wing, lV\at liom \^^ w^n^* '^^'*^. 
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Bnifiies the breeze, with rich perfumes replete. 

More aromatic or revivinjf fmcU 

To noftrils bring: ? Or can the glafly dreamt 

Of BaShltii, that o*cr its golden faodt 

I>elightful glide, thy lucious drops outvie. 

That from thy fides iinbrown*d uDoomber'd fall ) 

Behold, at thy approach, vvhat fmiles ferenc 

Beam from the'ravifh'd guefts ! — Still are their topfqes. 

While they with whetted inftrnments prepare 

For deep indfion.— - Now che ahfcefs bleed*. 

And the devouring band, with ftomachs keen,' 

And glutting rage, thy beauteous form deftroj. 

Leave you a mArrowlefs ikeletoa and barB,. 

A prey to dunghills, or vexatious fport 

Of tohrent rufhing from defihwumfs mrmtt 

That o*er the city*s flinty pavement hnrit. 

So fares it with the man, whofe powerful pdf 
Once could command refped. Carefs^d by all. 
His bounties were as laviih as the hand 
Of yellow Ctret, till his ftores decay*d, 
And then (O difinal ule ' ) thofe precimii drops 
Of flattery that bedew*d his fpring of fortune. 
Leave the fad winter of his ftate fo fali<n. 
Nor nurfe the thorn from which they ne'er can hope 
Again to pluck the odour dropping rofe ! 

For thee, Xoafi Betfi in variegated (bap es, 
Have mortals toil'd.— The/»7«r flernly braves 
T/ie/Zreogth of JBoreax, ^nd »\x\\lii^(iL«ii&^ 
Upon iht fea-wafti*d dccV— -w'tf^vVx^w'va^Y*^ 
Oiyct indulging in thy Vifti'^-^^ iw«t*. 
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He finiles zm'idd the dangers that furround him \ 
Cheerful he fteers to cold forbidden climes. 
Or to the torrid zone explores his way. 

Be kind, ye Powfrs / and ftill propitious fend 
This paragon of feeding to our halls ; 
VTith this regal* d, who would vain-gloriuus wiih 
For tow*ring pyramids fuperhly crown'd, 
•yffixh jellies y fyllohubt, or ice-crefjms rare ? 
Thefe can amufe the eye, and may heftow 
A fliort-liv'd pleafure to a palate ftrange ; 
But, for a moment's pleafure, who would vend 
A life-time that would clfe be fpent in joy, 
For hateful loatblnvs and for gouty rbeumu. 
Ever preceded by indulg*d excefs ? 

Blcft be thofe walls where Hospitalitt 
And welcome reign at large ! There may you o<t 
Of fecial cheer partake, and love, and joy, 
Pleafures that to the human mind convey 
Ideal pi^ures of the bllfs fuiycmc ; 
But near the gate where Parfimony dwells, 
Where Ceremony cool, and brow auftere, 
Confront the guefts, ne'er let thy foot approach ! 
For, void of kind Benevolence, heavenly virtue ! 
What is life's garden but a devious wild. 
Thro* which the traveller muft pafs forlorn, 
Unguided by the aid of friendfliip's ray ? 
Rather, if poverty hold converfe with thee. 
To the lone garret* s lofty ble\d akei^A ^ 
Or dive tQ Come fed cell ; there Yvwt ttt'SVix^'e. 

«- 3 
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To meagre ^fali^ where, tho' firnU thy far 
Freedom fhaU wiog thee to 3 purer jcy 
Th^Q banqueti with fupcrfluous dainttea en 
Mix'd with r^fcrvc and coi>IJien», can a Surd 

But, it your better furtunca h^ve prcpu^ 
Your purfc with Ju^trtij and with health tli 
AfTembU, friends ! and to the tarcrn Qraigl 
Where the officious drazt/tr, bef*dit>g low, 
Is paflive to a fauh. Then, nor the Stgwor 
Or Ruffia*8 emprefs, fignaliz'd for war, 
Can govern with more arbitrary fway. 

Yc who for hcahh, for excrcifc, for air, 
Oft fauntcr from Edima*^ fmokc-capt fpires. 
And, by the graffy hiil or dimpl*d brook. 
An appetite rcrive, fliould ofc-time9 ftray 
0*cr Artbur^t'feafM green pafturcs, to the to 
Y^v fieep-htais and bone-bridges fam*d of yi 
That in our country's annals flands yclept 
Fair Daddingfonia^ where you may be bleft 
With fimplc fare and vegetable fweets. 
Freed from the clamours of fhe biify wofll4* 

Or, if for recreation you (hould dray 
To Ltitbian (hore, and breathe the keener ai 
Wafted from Neptune's empire of the main 
If appetite invite, and ca(h prevail, 
Ply not your joints upon the homeward trac 
Till Lawson, chicfeft of the Scoctifh hofts * 
To ninible-footed waiters g;ive command 
The cloth to lay.— lnll*m<^\^«\^ x3t«^ cottvt. 
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d lo ! the table, wrapt in cloudy (leanis, 
oans with the weight of the traofporting fare 
at breathes frankincenfe on the guefta around. 
ffow, while flem Winter holds his frigid fway, 
d to a period fpins the clofing year ; 
iile feflivals abound, and fportive hours 
1 the remembrance of our weaning time, 
t not intemperance, dellratSlive fiend ! j 

b entrance to your halis. — DefpoilM by him, 7 

lU cloyed appetite, forerunner fad I 

rank difeaie, inveterate clafp your frame. ■ i 

nteaanent (hall no more be known to fpread ^ I 

r chvrub wings round (by once happy dwelling, \ ; 

t mifery of thought, and racking pain, 
kU plunge you headlong to the dark abyfs. ' 

TEA. A POEM. i 

TE maidens modeft * on whofe fnllen brows [ 

Hath weaning chaftity her wrinkles cuUM, 
ho conftaut labour o'er confumptire oil, 

midnight knell, towalh fleep's nightly balm 
>m clofing eye-lids, with the grateful drops 

Tea's bled juices ; lift th* obfequious lays k 

at come not with Parnaffian honours crown'd '({■ 

dwell in murmurs o*er your flecpy fenfe, \i. 

t frefh from Orient blown to chace far off .\ ' 

ur Lethargy f that dormant Needles rous'd I 

ly pierce the waring Mantua* s filken folds : T ■ I 

r many a dame, in chamber fadly pent, 
ith this reviving limpid call*d to life \ (? 

d w«ll it did, to xnk\^^xc i^^lt^wtix 




^^^^^Ill 
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Of anjrer rtddcuiag on Lutinela^t bro^ 

With flafli malignant, that had harbourM ther 
If fhc at mafqucrade, or play, or ball, 
Appcar'd not in her ncweft, bcft attire. 
But Venus, g^od^cfs of th' eternal fniilc. 
Knowing that ftormy brews hut iU becomo 
Fair patterns of her beauty, hath ordainM 
Celeilial Tea — A fuuTitain that can cure 
The ills of paflion, and can free the Fair 
From frowns and fighs, by difappointment earn *^ 

To her, ye fair, in adoration bow ! 
Whether at blufhing morti, or dewy cvc ; 
Her fmoking cordials greet your fragrant board, 
'With Sulhong, Congo, or coarfe Bohea crown*d. 
At midnight {kie.«, yc Mantua^maken^ hail . 
The facrcd offering!— For thc^ haughty BtlU^ 
No longer can upbraid your lingering hands 
With trains upborn alqft by dufty gal« 
That fwccp the ball-room— fwift they glide iIoDg^ 
And, with their failing ftreamers, catch the eye 
Of fomc Adonh, luarkM to love a prey, 
Whofc bofom ne*er had panted with a figh, 
But for the filken draperies that inclofe 
Oraces which nature has by art concealM. 

Mark well the fair ! ohferve their modcft eye^ 
With all the innocence of beauty blcft. 
Could .flander o'er that tongue its power retain, 
Whofe breath is mufic ? Ah, fallacious thought !; 
The furfacc is AmhrofiaS nvVn^Xe^ Vwe*:*.^\ 
^ut all beloYf ij^4calh. A.V. TC«*-\*o^ei. mtx> 
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tend their pntttling tongues— they Ccoff— they rai| 

nhoQiided ; but their darts are chiefly aim*d 

t fome gsy Fjirt wliofe beauties far eclipfc 

er dim beholders : — Who with haggard eyes 

ould blight thofe charms where raptures long hav^ 

dwelt 
eztacy, delighted and fuffic'd. 
Iq Tain hath Beauty, with her Taried robe, 
sll0W*d her glowing blu(hes o'er her checks, 
od call'd attendant graces to her aid, 

blend the fcarlet and the lily fair« 

1 Tiia did Venus in her favorite mould 
dapt the flender form to Cupid s choice; 
Fken flaader comes ; her blafls too fatal prove : 

ale are thofe cheeks where youth and beauty glow'd, 
fhen finiles, where frefhnefs, and where rofes grew : 
Hiatty and wan their Gorg«M piAure comes 
fitk cv'ry fury grinning from the looks 
f frightful raonfter— £iiv/x hiffing tongue, 
fkh dtepA vengeance wounds, and every wound 
fidi deeper canker, deeper poifon teems. 
O Gold ! thy luring luftre firfl prevailed 
In Man to tempt the fretful winds and waves, 
ind hnDt new fancies. Still thy glaring form 
lids commerce thrive, and o*er the Indian waves 
)^ ftcmming danger draw the lab^rinf^ keel 
ram CtlHa*s coaft, to Britain's colder clime 
Inoght with the fruits and herbage of thcvt "«^\ft^\ 
I tban whatever I'cgetable fpringft, 
yw kmthfome and corrupted, tnuTt\^%Vv«t, 
f btoe of life, of health the £\ire Atcvj \ 



Ctteo 5"*' 4 {on. 

And nvore ptotofc o» ^^„ ^^ft 
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Ah ! luxury ! to you my being owes 
load of mifery — its load of woes ! 
1th heavy heart I faunter ail the day, 
ontle and murmur all my hours away ! 
vain I try to fummon old Defire, 
r favourite fports — for wallowing in the mire : 
lOttghts of my hufband — of my children flain, 
im all my wonted pleafure into pain' 
iwoft did we, in Phoebus* warming ray, 
ik on the humid foftnefs of the clay ? 
C did his lully bead defend my tail 
Dm the rude whifpers of the angry gale ; 
\ii\tmopt'refreJbing puddles ftream*d around, 
id floating odours hail'd the dung-elad ground. 
Near by a ruftic mill*s inchanting clack, 
here plenteous bufhels load the feafami^s back, 
jlrmw-erawn^d bowl, there to life' we came,' 
le^r our father, and <mtfot» our dam : 
Ue tender infants on their mother's bread, 
flame divine on either (hone ccmfeft ; 
ri^ hours Love's more than ardent blaze, 
dndled all his paflian, all hispraife! 
i deadly, iinful paffion fir'd his lout, 
rtug o'er all his a^^ions gain<d cofitrotil ! 
Hit chirmb which attra^sthe femak heart, 
id makes them fooneft with their beauty part, 
xciAed mine ; — I gave him all my love, 
the recefles of a verdant grove : 
was there 1 Mcn'd to his warme(i'Tow«^ 
^^ the pendant melancholy bougVva \ 
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•Twas there my trufty lover Ihotik for me 

A fliow*r cf acorns frt-m the cjhn tree ; 

Anil from the teeming earth, with joy plongb'dai 

The roots falubriout with his hardy fnout. 

But Ilappincfs, a floating meteor thou. 

That ftill incorllant art to man and few, 

Left us in glocmicft terrors to rcfide, 

Near by the deefi'<iy\\ fan^uitmry tide, 

Where whcttlnp/**/ prepares the butch*riog kaifi 

With greater eafe to take the harmlefs livei 

' Of cotjusf and calves, zn^Jieep, and log^ who fear 

The bite of bull-dogs» that inceflant tear 

. Their flefli, and keenly fuck the blood diftiUia^ ear ! 

At length the day, th' eventful day drew near, 

Detefted caufe of many a briny tear ! 

I'll weep till forrow (hall my eye-lids drain, 

A tender hufband, and a brother flain ! 

Alas ! the lovely languor of his eye, 

When the bafc murd'rers bore him capnre by ! 

His mournful voice \ the mufic of his groauu. 

Had melted any hearts— but hearts of ftoncs! 

O ! had fome angel at that inftant come, 

Giv*n me four nimble fingers and a thumb. 

The bIood-llain*d blade IM turn'd upon his for 

And fudden fent him to the (hades below^- 

Where, or Pythagoras'' opinion jefts, 

Beafts are made ia/ri&frj— butchers chan^d f 

In early times the law had wife decreed. 

For human food but reptiles few (hould Me 

But /nonflrouR man, (IvU en\r.«^ ^lowv >^vt' 

The curfe of heaven on hibb^iiic^tx. e^iv? 
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Already has he drainM the marlhes dry 
For/rogri, new emblems of his luxury ; 
A.nd foofi the toaJ and lizard will come home, 
Pure vidims to tlie hungry glutton's womb : 
Ctf//, rats^ and wiVf , their deftiny may mourn. 
In time their carcafes en fpits mull turn ; 
They may rejoice to-day — while I reiign 
t.ifc, to be number*d 'mongft xht feeling fwine. 

Ah expedition to FIFE and fbe ISLAND 
of MAY, on board the BLESSED ENDEA- 
VOUR of Dunbar, CaptaU ROXBURGH, 

Commander. 

T 1 S T, O ye flumberers on the peaceful fliorc f 
'*-^ Whofe lives are one unvariegated calm 
Of ftillnefs and of floth : And hear, O nymph ! 
In heaven yclepit PUafure .* from your throne 
Effulgent fend a heavenly radiant beam, 
That, cheer'd by thee, the Mufe may bend her way ; 
For from no earthly flight ihe builds her fong^. 
But from the bofom of green Neptune's main 
Would fain emerge, and under Pbtbis reign, 
Tranfmit her numbers to inclining ears. 

Now when the choiring fongftert quit the grovei« 
And folcmn founding whifp'rings lull the fpray, 
To meditation facred, let me roam 
O'er the blefl. floods that walb our naulfliore. 
And view the wonders of the dee^ profound. 
While now the weftern breezes reign around. 
And BorcaF, flecping in his iron cave, 
Regains his flrength and animated ra^e« 
To wake new Umft^i slIvA Vivl'WtVLtkRW Je**- 



( 2o6 ) . 

And now Favotrinj ^ings the ffjri^jhtly gile • 
The willing canvafi, fwtltiTig with ihc brccic. 
Gives life Atid motion to nur bonnding P^flW, 
While the hoatfeicMT^ttm*'/ pipr fhriU founding fj 
Cills all the tar A to a&ion. Hurdyfans i 
"Who fhtidder not at life's devfluring galea » 
But ftnile amidft the tciripeft'B founding jafs. 
Or *midfl the hollow thunders of the wsr ; 
Freih fprurg from GrMitlamJ'i cold, they hail wil 
The happier dime, the frefh autumnal breeze 
By SyriMi guided to allay the heat 
That elfc wouM pareh the vij^our of their veuit^ 
Hard change I alas \ from petrifyinf cold 
Inflarit to plunge to the fevered ray 
That butning Di^-Jfar or bright Flurtttj fteik* 
Like f*Bo*t whirling 'thro' th* etherEal void. 
Now they are redden' d with the folar bbpe^. 
Now froKC and tortured by the frigid zone- 
Thrice happy Britons ! whoHs well tempered d 
Can face al! dimcB, all tem^efts, gnd aU feaJL 
Thefe are the fona that check the growing wir ; 
Thefc are the fons that hem Brit^ttnlm, round 
From fudden iimovatittn ; awe the iharca. 
And malte their drooping pcnd^ntB b:iil her mien 
And miftrcfa of the globe— They gijard oiy bcdi 
Mobile fecrlcfs we enjoy fccure repoie. 
And aU the bkilJng!§ <if a bounteoui JkjM 
To tlicm in fewVoui adoration bend, 
Fe /aiI;ionM Matarwtj / whofe bright blade* 
Wtire Jidver dimn'd uc {L%VTi'4 "nV^^uQ^^U blofnla 
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Bdt fiiil hang dangling on yonr feeble thigh, 
While thro* the Ma/l or Pari you (hew awajTj 
Or thro* the drawing-room on Hptoe (leal. 

On poop aloft, to meJfmaU$ laid along. 
Some fon of Neptune, whofc old wrinkiM bn 
Has bay*d the rattling thunder, tells his tal^ 
Of dangers, fieges, and of battles dire, 
Whilf they, elate with fuccefs of the day. 
Cheer him with happy fmilcs, or bitter fight, 
When fortune with a fourcr afpe(S grins. 

Ah ! how .unliable are the joys of life ? 
The pleafures, ah ! how few ?— Now fmile the 
With vifjtge mild, and now the thunders (hake 
And all the radiance of the heavens deflow'r. 
Thro' the fmall op'ning of the maiufail broad, 
Lo, Bortf^ fteals, and tears him from the yard 
IVJiere long and lading he has play*d hit part ! 
80 fuffers Virtue, When lo her fair form 
Thi^ finalleft flaw is found, the whole decays. 
In vain (he may implore with piteous eye. 
And fpread her naked pinions to the blaft : 
A reputation maimM finds no repair 
Till De3th, the ghaftly monarch, ihuts the fccn 

And now we gain the May^ whofe midnight 
f^ike veftal virgins* ofF'rings undecay'd, 
To mariners bewilder M adls the part 
Of fecial fricndlhip, guiding thofc that err 
With kindly radiance to their deftin'd port. 

Thaaks, Ic/ndeft Nature \ for tVolt ^iwxvcv'i^ 
Tht,fc grecn-groyvn ifles, viitVvv*VvcV^av3.V 
S z 
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Great Neptune's empire. But for thee ! the main 

Were an uncomfortable mazy flood. 

Mo guidance then would blefs the fteerfman*8 flcili. 

No refting place would crown the mar'ner's wifb, 

When he to dzftant galet hit canvafs fpreads 

To fearch new wonders.-— Here the verdant lEores 

Teem with new freflmefs, and regale our fight 

With cares that ancient Time, in days of yore, 

SequefierM for the haunt of Dr$/U lone, ' 

There to remain in folitary cell, 

Beyond the power of mortals to disjoin 

From holy meditation.*— Happy now 

To caft our eyes around from (hore to fliore, 

Whik by the ootfy caverns on the beech 

We wandeir wild, and liften to the roar 

Of billows murmuring with inceflant noifc. 

And now, by fancy led, we wander wild 
Where o'er the rugged ftecp the buried dt^ 
Remote lie anchor'd in their parent mould ; 
Where a few fading willows point the ftate 
Of man's decay. Ah, Death » where-e'er we fly. 
Whether we fcek the bufy and the gay, 
The mourner or the joyful, there art thou. 
No diftant ifle, no furly fwclling furge. 
E'er aw'd thy progrefs, or controulM thy fway. 
To blefs us with that comfort, lengtB ofdays\ 
By all afpir'd at, but by few attained. 

To Fife we fleer, of all betvcath the fun 
The mo& unhallow'd 'irAddt lU S«tian^\-i5.m\ 
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nd here, fad emblem of deceitful times! ^ 

ath fid Hypocrlfy her (landard borne. 

Irth knows no refidence, but ghaftly Fear 

andt trembling and appall'd »t airy fightf. 

ircc, onfy enee I Reward it, O ye powers! 

id Hofpitality, with open face, 

nd winning fmile, cheer the defertcd fight, 

dat elie had hngulib'd for the bled return 

* beauteous day, to diflipate the clouda 

r endleis night, and fuperflition wild, 

lat cdnftant hover o'er the dark abode. 

happy Zo#j6f 011 / Happy thrice her fons ! 

ho ne*er yet ventur'd from the fouthern (hore 

} tempt Misfortune on the Fifan coaft, 

g;ain with thee we dwell and tafie thy joys, 

here Sorrow reigns not, and where every gale 

Eraught with fulnefs, bled with living Hope, 

lat fears no canker from the Year 8 decay. 

'o SIR JOHN FIELDING, ok his attempt 
TO SUPPRESS THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. 

When yoM cenjfyre the a^i^ 

Be cautious andfage^ 
p. the courtiers effemded fiould he i 

When you mention vieg or hrihe, 

• Tis to pat to ell the tribe^ 
rtb cries. It hv^i leveled at me, CAT. 

If/ woman tba^ /educes all manimd, riLCH. 

1 ENEATH what cheerful region of the Iky 
^ Shall Ar/7,(haU Hamwr.^vAxJBfcM^Vx^-vX 
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For Otfr*s, a cold, inhofpitable clime, 
Refufes quarter to the mufe and rhime. 
If on her bruwt an env/d laurel fprings, 
They (hake its foliage, crop her growing wings. 
That with the Plumes of virtue wifely foar. 
And all the follies of the age explore ; 
But fliould aid Grub her ranked venom pour. 
And ev*ry virtue with a vicedeflow'r. 
Her verfe is facred, Jufiices agree ; 
Even JuJIlce f hiding figns the wife decree. 

Let fortune-dealers, wife predidors ! tell 
From what bright planet Jt*fi'ne FiilSug fell ; 
Augufa trembles at the awful name; 
The darling tongue of liberty is tame, 
Bafely oonfinM by him in Nev)gaU chains, 
lAor dare exclaim how harfiily Fielding reigns. 

In days when every Mercer has h\%fcah^ 
To tell what Piecet laci^ h<?w few prevail I 
1 wonder not the low-bom menial trad^^ 
By partial Jufiiee has afide been laid : 
For Ihe gives no difcount for Virtue worn. 
Her aged joints are without mercy torn. 

In vain, O Gat ! thy mufe explored the way 
Of yora to banllh the Italian lay. 
Gave homely numbers fwcet, tho* warmly ftrong ; 
The Britifi chorus Weft the happy fong : 
Thy manly voice and Albion s then were heard^ 
Pcit by her Cons, and b^ her fcn% TwtT*^\ 
£smaicBs^ not Men^ HOW bear a\oU xVt ^^\wi^ 
And o'er ow icnies pour \ctbatv^^*^«^- 
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The Stage the trocft mirror is of life ; 

Oor paflionc there inTolTC in a£Hvc flriCe.; 

Each character is there diipUy'd to vaetv ; 
j^ Each hates his own, tho* well afTur'd *tis true* 
I No marrel then, that all the world (hould owa, 
I In Ftacbttm*s treach'ry JufiUe Fielding known, 
I Since thieres (b common are, and, Jaltice, yon 
I Thieves to the gallotue for reward purfue. 
I Had Gay by writing rouf'd the dealing trade, 

tToQ*d been lefs a^ve to fopprefs your bread ; 
For, traft me ! when a roBker lofes ground. 
Too lofe your living with yom forty found. 

I*Twas IVomam (irft that ihatch*d the lurbg btil 
The tempter taught her to tranrgrefs and eat : 
Tho' wrong the deed, her quick compun^on told 
I She baniQiM Adam from an age of gold. 
When women now tranfgrefs fair virtue's rules, 
Men ate their pupils, and the (lews their fchtols ; 
(From fimple wh — d— m greater fins began 
To (hoot, to bloom, to center all in man ; 
Footpads on Hourtjlovf flourifh here to-day| 
I The next eld Tyburn fwecps them all away ; 
For woman's faults, the caufe of every wrong ! 
Men robb'd and murder'd, thieves at Tyburn ftrui 
In panting breaAs to raife the fond alarm. 
Make females in the caufe of virtue warm, 
, Gat has comparM them to the fummer ftow*r^ 
The boafi and glory of an \d\e Vvq\» \ 
When cropped it falls, thrlnks, W\X.Vvws, ^tv^ ^ 
And to Oblivion dark coiiCi^a* \^.* ^^^^* 
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Hath this 1 power to win th« female hMrt 
Back from its vice, from virtue ne*er to part ; 
If fo the wayward virgin will rcftore, 
And murders f rapes and plunders be oo mors. 

,^Tfiefe were the lays of him who virhie knew» 
Revcr'd her di^tes, and pra£lis*d them too; 
Ho idle theorift in her Oainlefs ways, 
He gave the parent Goddefs all his days. 

O ^cenjberry / hi^ bcft and carliefl friend. 
Ail that hit wit or learning could commend % 
Beft of patrnns ! the Mufe's only pride ! 
Still in her pageant fhalt thou 6rft preCde ; 
Mo idle pomp that riches can procure. 
Sprung at a Ofirt, and faded in an hour. 
But pageant, laftipg as the uncroppM bay, 
That verdant triumphs with the Mufc of Gat. 

CHARACTER ©/« FRIEND, in an EPITAPH 
%ubicb be dejired tbe Autbor ta ttfrite, 

T TNDER this turf, to mopldVing cirth conHgnMi 
^^ Lies he, who once was fickje as the wind. 
Alike the fcenes of good and iU he knew. 
From the chafte temple to the lewdcA (lew. 
Virtue and vice in him alternate reign*d ; 
That fiUM his mind, and this his pocket drain*d, 
Till in the cooteft they fo ftubborn grew, 
De^tb |arc the p^rup^ Uovt, ^Il^\»vV ^\>^\v^% 
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To Dr. SAMUEL JOHNSON : 

>odfir a Miw EJit'fM •fbis DICTION ART. 
i Wilkes and Churchill ragt mp more, 
Tlfo* /carce provijioii, Igarnh^j good f 
^bat can tbefe bungriet next implort^ 
E'em SAMUEL JOHNSON ia^es owrfiod4 
iREAT Pedagogue, whofc litmriaT) lore, 

WitV/yUable znAfyllahle conjoined* 
'o tranfioutate and ▼aryfy, has learned 
The whole rerolving fcientific names 
That in the alpbahetic colamns lie. 
Far from the knowledge of mortalic (hapes ; 
As we, who never can peroealate 
The miracles by thee miracoliz*d, 
The Muie filential long, with mouth apert 
Would give ▼ibration to Hagnade tongue. 
And load encomiate thy puiflant name, 
Eulogiated from the green decline 
Of Thames's bank, to Scoticanian fhores. 
Where Loeb'hmoitdian liquids nndulize. 

To meminate thy name in after times. 
The mighty Mayor oi each rcgalian town 
Shall confignate thy work to parchment Hit 
In toll bnrgharian, and their tables all - 
Shall fumigate with famigjktion Arong : 
8t9tlaMJ, from perpendicolarian hills. 
Shall emignte her fair muttonian (loTt« 
Wbkh late had there in pede(\r%t\oT\ ^wiXV^^ 
ioa o'er her skiry heights perambviWx* ^. 
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Oh, blackeft execrations on thy head» 
Mdiaa (hameleis ! tho* he came within 
The boQods of yoor Notafhn ; tho^ you kfitm 
Hb Hwrific name, yoa noted nor» 
Bat baiely fuffcr'd him to charotize 
Far from your tow*ri, with (molfit that nuMIacc^ 
Koi^dranlc one amidtial fwelling cup 
To welcome him conviviaL BaitU* all ! 
With rage inflated, catenation! * teafi 
Nor c?er after be you vincuUz'd, ' 
Since yon that fociability denied 
To him ^hoTe potent Lexiphanian (Hie 
Words Oinf r§UMgat€, and infwcll hit page 
With what in othera to a line's confin'd. 
Welcome,, thon terbal potentate and prince I 
. To hilb and TaUiei, «here emerging oats 
From earth aflbage our pauperty to bay, 
And blefsthy name, thy di^tionariai^ fl^Uf 
Which therq dcMtive will (Kl) rennUn, 
And oft be fpecptbiM bf taper hh|c. 
While joathjhdmthiu tnrn thy folio poge^ 

Have you as yet, in per'patetsc mood, 
Regarded tnth the texture of the eye 
The MfM MwrjtLit where fraternal bard. 
Qbwrf^iU^ depicted p^uperated fwains 
Wtth thraldom and bleats want, reduced fore; 
Where Watnre, coloriz*d, Co coarfely fades, 
And puts her tuffet ^t*pV\ttTv^\\^ otv\ 
|f arc jrou as yet the Nsay c^v^onfet^ 

♦ Catenations, n»ii« cWms- ^owy^-*- 
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■To let tignirUn chtlice, fwdl'd with omU, 
f Thf orifice approach ? Have yoa ts yet, 

f With (kin frcfti rubified by (carlct fpherei, 

Ap^*dbrimfl§mie unffioH to yoor hide, 
^ To terrify the falamandrian fire 
[ That from inToIuntary digits a(ks 
I The ftrong tliaceration ? — Or can you Twill 

I The wfpithaliaH flames of %ublfiy bhie 
Iq femaenution flrong ? Have you apply'd 
The kelt aerian to your Anglian thighs. 
And with renunciation afiign'd 
Yoor breeches in Londena to be worn ? 
Can you, in frigor of Highlaodian (ky» 
Ou heathy (iimmits take nodhirnal reft \ 
It cannot be — You may as well defire 
An alderman leave plumb -puddenian (lore, 
, And ftratch the tegument from pottage-difli, 
! Af bid thy countrymen, and thee oonjoiii*d, 
Forfiike (lomachic joys. Then hie you home* 
And be a malcoutent, that naked hinds. 
On lentiles fed, can make your kingdom quake, 
And tremulate Old England libertiz*d ! 

EPIGRAM onfieing SCALES uftdin • 
MASON LODGE. 

TX7 HY (hauld the Brethren, met in Lodge, 

Adopt fuch auk ward meafures. 

To fet their (bales and weights to judge 

The value of their treafures ! 
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The law laid down from ape to age, 

How can they well overcome it ? 
For it forbid* them to engage 

With ought but Line and Plummet. 

EPITAPH OH GeMcral WOLFE. 
TN worth exceeding, and in virtue great,. 

Words would want force his actions to rchtCi 
Silence, ye bards ! eulogiums vain forbear. 
It is enougft to fay thet WOLFE lies bert. 

EPIGRAM Off the nymerous EPITAPHS far G*ntnl 
WOLFE ; for the brji of which a PREMIUM \ 
£. 100 was promifed, 

•T*HE Mnfe, a (hamelefs mercenary jidc ! 

Has now aiTum^d the arch>tongu*d lawyer's trade 
In WOLFE's defer? ing praifes filent Hie, 
Till flatter*d with the profprfl of a fee* 

EPILOOUF, fpoken hy Mr, WILSON, at il 
TheatrC'Royal^ in the Cbara^er of am Sdv 
burgh Buck. 

YE, who oft finifh care in Lethe*s cup. 
Who love to fwear, and roar, and keep it «/ 
Lift to a brother's voice, whofe fole delight 
\ifleep all day, and riot all the night. 

Laf> night, when potent draughts of mellow 
Did fcber reafon into wit refine ; 
When lufty Bacchus had contriy*d to drain 
The fullcn vapours from our (hallow broin. 
We fallied forth (for valour's dazzling fun 
Vp to his ^rJght njcridian had run) ; 
^nd, like fcnnv/atd QuixoUt aT\dVAstc^\x« 
Spoils and adTentures were out CcVi du^ut 
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FHI we BpiHtNiGhM i fteming Ibber dame. 
Preceded fay a lanthoro't pallid flame. 
Borne by a lWerf*d poppy's ferrile hand^ 
l%e^fe obfequioot of her ftem oommand. 
CoHe on thofe cits, fidd I, who dait difgrace 
Our ftreets at midnight with a ibber face ; 
Let never tallow-chandler give them light. 
To guide them thro* the dangers of the night. 
The valet's cane we fnatch'd, and, demtae! f 
.iijtde the frail lanthom on the pavement lie. 
The guard. Hill watchful of the lieges harm. 
With flow-pac'd motion ftalk'd at the rilarm. 
Guard, ieize the ro{(Qes! — the angry madam ery'd. 
And all the guard with Seize ta rogue reply'd« 

As in a war, there's nothing judg^ ^ right 
As a concerted and prudential flight; 
Bo we, from guard and firandal to be i freed, 
Ixft them the 6eld and buri^ of the fa* dead. 

Neat we appraach*d the bounds of Gearge^s fquare^ 
Blefl place ! No watch, no conftables come there. 
Now had they borrow*d Argus* eyes who iaw us. 
All was made dark and defolate as c ^aos : 
Lamps tumbl'd after lamps, and lef I their luflres. 
Like Doomfday, ^hen the flars (hal J fail in cluftcrs. 
Let fancy paint what dazzling glor^ r grew 
From chryflal gems, when Fhcebus came in view; 
Each (hatter'd ori ten thoufand fra gments Arews, 
And a new fun in ev'ry fragment f b*ws. 

ffcar then, my Bucks ! how drvi a>sje«\l^t iftCtwA. 
Farano^arnal vi/it to the Mead^ yws^ 
T 
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Aod how we, ▼i('roiis diampions 1 darft < 

deed mieqnaird !— both the Bridge mmd Csgtg . 
The rage of perilooi winters which had fiood, 
This *gaiiift the wind, ind that agatoft the flood t 
But what oor wind« nor /6ood,iior hcav'n could bead c^ 
We tambl'd down, my Backs, and made fiirrender* 

What are four far>£uii'd warriors Co us, 
'Boot whom hiAorians make fuch mighty faszt 
Poflcrity maf think it was uncommon 
That Troy (boiild be pillag*d for a woman^ 
But oon your ten years fieges^wiU e«ce!. 
And juftly be efieem*d the nonpareil. 
Oufijcauie is (lighter than a dame's betrothingp 
For all tbefe mighty feau have fptung from nothing. 

MY LAST WILL. 
"fVrHILE fober focks, in humble /r^, 

Eftate» -.and goodc, and gear difpofe, 
A poet forely niay difperle 
tik m»9€Ma indoggrei verfi g 
And Hearing death my blood will M chill, 

1 hereby confiitute my laft will. 
Then tvU ye me to have made o*er 

To Kature myf'utU lore ; 
To her I give ami grant the freedom 
Of paying to the iards who need *em 
As many talents as (he gave, 
When I became tile Mafe's flave. 
ThMPki to the fpods, who made me poor! 
No/sfAfwarm friend* m«ka iR>r ^oot. 
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VVlio tlwiys (hew i huff care 

for hdng legatee or Keir : 

k>f this (lamp none Will crer follow 

Hie ywnh thaes faTour*a by Apollo. 

But to xhofi few who know my caie, 
!for thought zpoet^t/rhnd di/grace, 
rhe following trifles I bequeath, 
And leave them with my Icindcft breatbi, 
Nor will I harden them with payment 
E>f debts incurred, or coffin raiment, 
^ yet 'twas never my intent 
To pftTi an Irilh compliment. 

To^ JAMIE RAE, ytho oft Jw/us 
With roe partook of cheering dofes, 
1 leave my fnufT box to regale 
HDs lenfes after drowfy mea!, 
And wake remembrance of a friend 
Who lov*d him to his latter end :. 
lot if this pledge (hou* J make him ibrry, 
Und argue like memento meri, 
HTe may^bequeath't 'moug ftnbborn felbwt 
To all the finer feelings callous, 
XTho think that parting breath's a fueeze 
To iet fcnfations all at eafe. 

To OLIPHANT, my friend, I legate 
rhofe icrolls poetic which he ipay g^t,^ 
¥ith Monplc freedom to concl^ 
Eftol^ writs J ne'er coaM tctxoC^t€l^ 
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With power to him and his fucoeifioA 
To print and ftll a ne^ imprelEon : 
And here 1 fix on Offian^t Htad , 
A domicile for Doric tetA,^ 
With as much power ad Mvfa bona 
As I in propria perfgnM* 

To HAMILTON ? give the taik 
Ontflanding debts to crave and afle ; 
And that my Mitfe he may not dub ill. 
For loading him with fo much truubky 
My debts T leave him Jtnguiaiim^ 
As they are moftly defperaiim* 

To WOODS, whofc genius can provoke 
His paflions to the bowl or lock, 
For love to thee, and to the nine. 
Be my immortal Shakefpeare thine : 
Here may you thro* the alleys turn, 
Where FalftafT laughs, wheie heroes mounif 
And boldly catch the glowing fire 
That dwells in raptures on his lyre. 

Now at my dirge (if dirge there be !) 
Due to the Muie and poetry. 
Let HUTCHISON attend; for none is 
More fit to guide the ceremonies ; 
As 1 in health with him won*d often 
This clay-built manfion wafh and foften^ 
So let my friends with him patlaVt 
Thegen*roas wine at dir^« ot ^aVt»— 
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And I conient to reglflration 
Of thiimywiU for preroration, 
That patent ic may be, and feeo / 
In WALTER'S Weekly Magazine. 
Witnedi whereof, thefe prefents wrote are 
By WilUam Blair, the public notar, 
And| for the tremor of my hand, 
Are fign'd by him at my conunand. 

CODICILS TO ROB. FERGUSSON'S LAST 
WILL. 

U7HEREAS, by tell'ment, dated Uami, 

Inroll*d in the poetic rank» 
*ldidft brighter themes that weekly come 
To make parade at Walter's dkuu, 
I' there, for certain weighty canfet, 
Prodnc'd fome kind bequeathing daufes, 
And left to friends (as 'tis the cuftom 
With nothing till our death to truft 'cm) 
Some tokens of a pore regard 
From one who liT'd and died. a Btrdi 

If pdveriy has^any crime in 
Teaching mankind the art of rlrimiiig. 
Then, by thefe prefents, know all mortals 
Who come within the Muses' fort^hi 
That I approve my will aforeiaid. 
But think that fomething might he nAtt l^v^>. 
dnJ only now would humbly fctk 
3&e h'berty to add and cik 
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To tefl'ment which already made it. 
And duly regifter'd, as (aid is. 

To Tuiioeb *, who» in kind compaflion,. 
Depai^d from the common fafhion. 
And gave to me» who never paid it. 
Two flaiks of port upon my credit, 
I leave the flasks as full of air 
As his of ruddy moifture were ; 
Nor let htm to complain begin, 
Hell get no more of cat than &in. 

To WALTER RUDDIMAN, whofe pen 
Still fcreen'd me from the Dunce's Deti, 
I leave of phiz a pit^re, faving 
To him the freedom of engraving 
Therefrom a copy, tu embelliih, 
And give his work a feiarter reliih ; 
For prints aftd frontifpieces Bind th 
Our eyes to ftationary window* 
As fuperfluities in cloaths 
Set off and iignalize the beaux ; 
Not that I think in readers* eyes 
My vifage will be deem*d a prise; 
But works that otbiks would out-riTulr 
At glaring copper-plates connive all ; 
And prints do well with him that led it^ . 
To fhun the fubftance, hunt the fhadows; 
For if a piAure, 'tis enough, 
A N£WTOS or a Jamie DMff\ 5 

* A wins-werdMui*. 
t ^/ool wis mttnit «t FimwaJ** 
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Nor would I recommend to Walter, 
This fcheme of copper-plates to alter, 
Since others at the famen prices 
Propofe to give a difh that Dice is^ 
^olks will defert his ordinary, 
Jnlefs, like theirs, his dilhes vary. 
To IVilliamfon f , and his refctters, 
)ifperfing of the burial letters, 
'hat they may pafs with little coft 
lect on the wings of Penny- poft ; 
Llways providing and declaring, 
luit Peter ihall be ever fparing, 
'o make, at vfe isy the demand 
or letters that may come to hand, 

me addrefs'd, while locum ienens 
dearth and of corporeal penatue i 
Hvere, if he fail, it is my will, 

lift legacy is void and null, 

Ltt honed Greenlaw \ be the flaff 

>n which I lean for EpHapb, 

ad that the Mufes at my end 

fay know I had a learned friend, 

liate'er of charadfcer he's feen 

1 me thro' humour or chagri^ 
save his genius may narraM|p 
*he ftrength of Ciceronian Lmin, 
Reserving to myfelf the pow^r 
o alter this at lateft hour, ^ 



'■"■wmi^^s^^^ 
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Cmm-prwilegio mteart, 

Without aifigningf ratio quare : 

And I (as in the will hefore did) 

Confent tl^is deed ihall &e recorded : 

jBi teftimomum cujus nt^ 

Thefe profents are deliverM by R. FfROussoit; 

POSTHUMOUS PIECES. 

JPB; Chap. III. Paraphrased* 
XySRlSH the fatal Dat when I was bom; 
•■• The NiOHT with dreary darknefs be forlorir;. 
The loathed, hateful, and lamented night 
When JoBj 'twas told, had firft perceived the light;-, 
Let it be dark, nor let the GOD on high 
Regard it with the favour of his eye ; 
Let blackeft darknefs and death's awful Ihade 
Stain it, and make the trembling earth afraid ^ 
Be it not join'd unto the varying year, 
Nor to the fleeting months in fwift career. 
Lo ! let the night in folitude'i difmay 
Be dumb to joy» and wafie in gloom away ; 
On it may twilight fiars be never known ;. 
Light let it wiih for. Lord, but give it none-; . 
Curfeit let them who curfe the.pafling day. 
And to the voice of moiAiing raife the lay ; 
Nor ever be the face of 'Signing feen 
To ope its Ittftre on th* enamell'd green ; 
Seaufe'k fealM not up mymoiAer^s rvom^i 
Nor hid from mc iHe Sorr^ow* dootcC ^ \6 c<ncv«; 
WbjrhMW I not horn, mother* M nwom^tx^^*^^ 
Wjr ^c rciign'd whea Ufc Trw &r«t ic^xax'^^ 
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jpporting knees prevent my death, 
g breafts fuftain my infant breath ? 
y foul with quiet had been bleft, 
I and counfellori of earth at reft| 
the hoijfe of defolation rife« 
ruin ftrike tyrannic eyea, 
e princes onto whom were t«Id 
of iilTer and corrupting gold ; 
mely hirth» I had not been 
:, who the light hath never feea ; 
he wicked from their trouble ceafe, 
the weary find their lafting peace ; 
poor prifoners together reft, 
hand of injury oppreft i 
md great together mingl'd are, 
le fervant from his mafter there ; 
fore has an over-bounteous heiven 
e comfortlefs and wretched given ? 
I the troubrd and opprefs*d in Ibni 
iftlefs life's uofettled bowl, 
or death, who lifts not to their prayV* 
for the treafures hid afar ; 
ixcefs of joy are bleft and glad, 
len in the tomb of (ilence laid f 
8 grateful light beftowM on man. 
s darhnefs, all his days a fpan ? 
morn retum*d my fighing came, 
ng pour'd out as the mountain ftream ; 
'd Fear, with furrow- minglfd eye, 
>eftruAion piteom%&Mt' ^tafc \i!s6^ 
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For though nor reft ndr fafety bleft my IbuT, 
New trouble came, new darknefs, new controuF. 

ODE TO Horror* 

OTHOU, who with incefCint gloom 
Coort'ft the receft of midnight tomb h 
Admit me o£ thy mournful throng. 
The fcattered woods and wilds among j; 
If e'er thy difcontented ear 
The voice of fympathy can chear». 
My melancholy bofom*s figh 
Shall to your mournful plaint reply ;: 
There to the fear foreboding owl 
The angry Fmrm hifs and howl ; 
Or near the mountain's pendent brow 
Where rufli>clad fbreama in cadent murmurs flew.. 

Ep9tlt, WHO*8 he that with imploring eyt 
Salutes the rofy dawning iky ? 
The cock proclaims the morn in vain» 
Hisfp'rit to drive to its domain ;- 
For morning light can- but return 
To bid the wretched wall and mourn j 
■Not the bright dawning's purple eye 
Can caufe the frightful vapours fly,. 
Norfultry Sol'i meridian throne 
Can bid furrounding fears begone; 
The gloom of night will ftill prefide, 
Whihc smfrry confcience ftares on either flde. 
Stro/fbe, TO cafe hia Cot c Av^tm^^'A W^ 
Spmtitimct upon thcfo«V7bc4^ 
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^Iin*d he lies, to lift the found 
I whifperiog reed in vale profound , 
Uppy \£ Morpheus Tifits there, 
. while io lull his woe and care ; 
Bid fweeter fancies to his aid, 
dd teach him to be undifmay'd ; 
et wretched ftili, for when no more 
lie gods their opiate ballam pour, 
kh, met he ftarts, and views again 
he Lybian monfter prance along the plaia. 

Now from the oozing caves he flies, 
ind to the city's tumults hies, 
blinking to frolick life away« 
le ever ^btarfui^ ever gay : 
tnt tho* enwrapt in noife and fmoke, 
liey ne'er can heal his peace when broke ; 
tis fears arife» he fighs again 
^or iblltude on rural plain ; 
^ven there his wifhes all conveen 
To bear him to his noife again. 
Imt tortur>i, rack d, and fore oppreft, 
le cenftant hunts, but never finds his reft. 

Autiftropbe. OH exercife ! thou healing power, 
rhe toiling ruftic's chiefeft dower ; 
le thou with parent virtue joined 
To ^uell the tumults of the mind ; 
rhcn man as much of joy can (hare 
'rom ruffian winter, bleakly bare, 
\% from the pure xthercal blaze 
TAac wantons in the iammex ivj^s 




The humble cot^ge then can brui^ 

C§mt4mtt the comfort of a king ; 

And gloomy mortals wifh no more 

For wealth and idlenafs to make them poor. 

ODB TO DISAPPOINTMENT. 
I npHOU joyiefs fiend, life's conftant foe, 
•*- Sad fourte of care and fprtng of woe. 
Soft pleafure*s hard controul ; 
Her gayefl, hamits for ever nigh. 
Stem miftrefs uf the fecret figh, 

That fwells the murm'ring fpul. 

a Why haunt'ft thou me thro* defarts drear ? 
With grief-fwoln founds why wound my ear. 

Denied to ^i/jr'/ aid ? 
Thy vifage wan did e'er I woo. 
Or at thy fe«t in homage bow. 

Or court thy fullen Ihade. - 

3 Even now enchanted fccnes abound, 
Elyfian glories Rrew the ground, 

To lure th* aftonilh'd eyes ; 
Now Horrors t Hell, and Furies reign, 
And defolate the fairy fccne 

Of all its gay difguifc. 

4 The paffions, at thy urgent call, 
Our reafons and our fen/e enthrall 

In frenzy's fetters ftrong. 
And now deffair with lurid eye 
JOoth meagre p<n>er*y deCci^y, 

5ubdu*d b7 iammt \oti^» 
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rhe lover flies the haunts of day, 
K>my woods and wilds to ftray, % 

There fliuns his Jefy^s fcorn 
ifters of the fighing grove 
ic their lyres to haplefs love, 

Deje<^ed and forlorn, 
ifet Bope undaunted wears thy eAai/ii 
fmifes amidfl the growing /ain, 

Nor fears thy fad difmay ; 
r*d hy power her fancy flics 
earth's dim 9rb to purer Ikies, 

Realms of endiefs day. 

Dirge. 

■^HE waving yew or cyprefs wreath 

In vain bequeath the mighty tear; 
in the awful pomp of death 
lends the fable fhrouded bier, 
ce Stre/>hon*s virtue's funk to reft, • 
p pity's figh, nor forrow's ftrain, 
aagic tongue, have e'er confeft 
r wounded bofom's fecret pain. 

sjuft, the good, more honours.fhare 
what the confcious heart bellows, 
viVtf adorn'd with fculptor*s cart, 
all the venal pomp of woes, 
ad-ey'd mourner at his tomb, 
ou, Friendlhip ! pay thy rites divine, 
fcho thro* the midnight gVootft. 
t Strephon*9 early fall yi?i% tiiva^* 
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HORACE, 0»E XL Lib. I. 

NE*ER fafli yowr thumB vrhaitgods decree 
To be the weird o* you or me, 
Nor deal in eantruf*s kittle cunning 
To fpeir how faft your days arc running. 
But patient lippen for the heft. 
Nor be in do%uj tbouglt oppreft, . 

Whether we fee mair winters come 
Than this that fpits wi' cankered foam. 

Now moiftes weel your geyrcen^d wa*x 
Wi' couthy friends and hearty bla-ws ; 
Nc*cr lat your hope o*ergang your days^ 
Eor eild and thraldom never (lays; 
The day looks gajh, toot aff your birn^ 
Nor care yae Jirae about the morn. 

The AUTHOR'S LIFE. 

1^1 Y Life is like the fbwing ftream 

That glides where fummei's beauties teem^ 
Meets all the riches of the gale 
That on its watry bofbm fail, 
An^ wanders 'midd Elyfian groves 
Thro* all the haunts that fancy loves. 
May I, when drooping days decline. 
And *gainft thofe ^v^2^Jlreams combine. 
The winter's fad decay forfake. 
And center in my parent lake. 

s o N e. 

Ml ^JNCIR bvighteft \>ea^t7 fooTitn\i^\^^<6» 
^ That in Ufc*8 fpm^ loVotv^ Vv^^ \c^V^ , 



( ^31 ) 

And wither in the drooping fhade, 

E*er it return to native mould : 
* "Yc virgins, feizc the fleeting hour, 

la time catch Cythcrea*s joy. 
Ere age your wonted fmilcs deflower. 

And hopes of love and life annoy. 

Epigram on a Lawyer's defirrar 
one of the Tribe to look with re- 
fped to a Gibbet. 

nPHE Lawyers may revere that tree 
•*" Where thieves fo oft have ftrung. 
Since, by the Law's moft wife decree, 

(Her thieves are never hong. 
•On the Author's Intention of go- 
j ing to Sea. 

I TnORTUME and BOB, e'er fmce his birth, 
\ A Could never yet agree, 
\ Siie fairly kickt him from the earth 
1 To try his fate at fca. 

' Vanity of Human Wifhes •, an Elegy, 

Occafioned by the untimely Death of a SCO TS 
POET. 

^jfit dejtderh fit P'ldor^ aut modus ^ 
Tarn cart capitit ? ^racipe lu^uLre's 
Cantos^ Melpomene : cut llquidam pater 
Vocem cum citbara dedit. Hor. 

T^ AKK was the night— and fAcnce tri^fC ^ti^ « "i^x 

-*^ No minhfal founds urg'd on \.W\\'a^\\tv%V^n»' 

U i 
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The Oiccted ghoft ftalk'd thro* the gtiadlyhatl, 
And ef'ry brcaft confefs*d chill horror's pow'rt 

Sbmb'ricg f lay : I mas'd on human hopes : 
** VaLdi ^Linf I cry'd, arc ikll the hopes we form; 

" When ttiDtercDnici> the fwecteCl HuwVct drops^ 
" Aad OiUt them fc Ives mufl bcjM before the fl^ro * 1 

WKik thys I fpokf, a voice afT^ird my eati 

'Twas jad-^'tw^ no*v--4t 6ird my mind withdiei^^ ! 
■' Fcubcar, it cry 'd*- 'thy moral lays farbear, 
" Or change the arain— for FERGUSSON is ^cad! ! 

** Have we not feen him fporting on thefe plains \ 

" Have wc not heard him flrike the Muie's lyre ? 
** Have we not felt the magic of hU (Wains, 

" Which often glowM with fancy's warmeft fire ? 
** Have we not hop*d theie drains would long be heard 

" Have we not told how oft they touched the foul ? 
•• And has not SCOTIA faid, her youthful BARD 

•» Might fpread her fame ev*n to the diftant pole I 

" But vain, alas ! are a!} the hopes we rais-dt 

«* Death ftrikes the blow — they fmk— their reign is 
o*er ; 
•* And thcfe fwcct foDjs, which wc fo oft have praisM— 

*' Thefe mirthful Arains (hall now be heard ne more* 
" This, this proclaims how vain are all the joys 

** Which we fo ardently wifh to attain; 
** Sincr nithlcfs fate fo oft, fo foon, dcftroys 

*' The high' born hopes t^'iv ol \.\\<5.Kl>afcik« train:*' 
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1 heard no more— The cock, with'darion (hrill, 

Loudly procIaimM th« approach of morning near— 
The voice was gone-*- but yet I heard it ft ill— 

For every note was ccho*d back by fear. 
■^ Perhaps, I cried, ere yonder rifing fun 

*' Shall fink his glories in the weflern wave-; 
•* PeThaps ere then my race may too be run, 

" And I rayfcif laid in the filent grave. 
■** Oft then,;0 mortals ! oft this dreadful truth 

*' Should be proclaimed —for fate is in the (bnnd« 
•** TJbat gsnitut laarning^ healthy and vigorous ytuiby 

••• Moyt in one day i in death's told ibains be bound,^* 

J. TAIT. 



THE END. 
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